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HIS  FIRST  ATTACHMENT  TO  CHARLOTTE 
TO     HER     DEATH. 

FROM       THE 

SORROWS    OF    WERTER. 


"  With  grief  the  fad  mourner  dies !  Earth  here  in- 
**  clofes  the  lovelieft  pair  on  the  hill.  The  grafs  grov/s 
*'  between  the  ftones  of  the  tomb  ;  I  often  fit  in  the 
**  mournful  fhade. — The  wind  fighs  through  the  grafs ; 
**  their  memory  rufhes  on  my  mind.  Undifturbed,  you 
•'  now  fleep  together  j  in  the  tomb  of  the  mountain  you 
<*  reft  alone  !"  Ossian. 
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ALBERT. 


LETTER    I. 

YO  U,  my  friend,  who  generou fly- 
participate  in  whatever  can  af- 
fe6t  my  happinefs,  will  rejoice  to  find^ 
that  I  am  each  new  day  more  delight- 
ed v/ith  my  refidence  in  this  enchant- 
B  ins 
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ing  fpot;  where  a  fele6l  number  of 
congenial  minds  form  my  fociety,  and 
the  efteem  and  confidence  of  many 
worthy  and  exalted  charadlers,  grati- 
fies every  wifh  of  my  heart. 

When  I  am  dh^engaged  from  necef- 
fary  purfuits,  I  haften  to  the  charm- 
ing abode  of  Mr.  J.  the  Prince's 
fteward ;  and  while  I  am  domefticated 
amid  his  happy  family,  I  experience 
emotions,  to  which,  till  now,  I  have 
been  a  ftranger.  Mr,  J.  poflefTes  the 
beft  virtues  of  the  heart  adorned  by 
found  fenfe,  univerfal  knowledge,  and 
polilhed  manners.  His  wife  is  all  that 
woman  ought  to  be,  or  man  to  wifh : 
the  uncommon  brilHancy  of  her  un- 

derflanding, 
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derftanding,  her  extcnfive  acquire- 
ments, ardefs  beauty,  fimple  elegance 
of  manners,  and  excellence  of  hearty, 
claim  the  moft  lively  reipecl  and  ad- 
miration. Her  attachment  to  her 
hufband,  her  fondnefs  for  her  chil- 
dren, and  the  pkafure  flie  finds  in 
promoting  their  welfare  and  happinefs^ 
beam  in  each  feature,  and  inlpire  every 
adlion.  Charlotte,  her  eldeft  daugh- 
ter, and  the  only  one  of  her  family, 
who  has  pafled  the  limits  of  child- 
hood, is  the  lovely  pattern  of  her  m.o- 
ther's  perfeftions,  embellifhed  by  the 
charms  of  youth,  health,  and  viva- 
city. She.  has  juft  attained  her  feven-- 
teenth  year  ;  tall,  and  exquifitely  pro- 
portioned,  with  fine  brown  hair,  irre- 
B  2  fiftible 
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fiftible  black  eyes,  (which,  while  they 
penetrate  the  foul,  cherifh  and  im- 
prove its  heft  emotions)  and  every 
other  feature  regularly  beautiful,  and 
replete  with  all  that  can  attradt  the 
feeling  mind. — She  warbles  with  the 
fweetnefs  of  a  fyren,  and  when  fhe 
flrikes  the  trembling  firing,  even  I, 
cold  and  infenfible  as  I  have  ever  been 
deemed,  am  often  foftened,  almofl  to 
weaknefs. 

In  this  elyfium  I  pafs  every  moment 
that  can  be  fnatched  from  the  more 
adtive  purfuits  of  life;  and  my  felicity 
daily  increafes  with  the  graces  of  Char- 
lotte.— In  her  I  contemplate  each  gen- 
tle virtue  that  can  adorn  the  human 

cha- 
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charadler;  fhe  foftens  tue  domeftic 
cares  of  her  mother,  enlivens  the  lei- 
fure  hours  of  her  father,  and  is  the 
idol  of  the  whole  family.  Every 
tongue  dwells  with  a  kind  of  enthu- 
fiafln  on  the  praifes  of  Charlotte ;  her 
little  brothers  and  fillers  perpetually 
furround  her,  the  elder  ones  iiften  at- 
tentively to  her  inftru6tions,  blendid 
with  amufing  ftories  and  healthful 
Iports,  in  which  fhe  lliares  ;  while  the 
younger  ones  fondly  lifp  her  name, 
and  emulate  each  other  in  her  favour. 

How  often,  when  I  behold  her  feat- 
ed  amid  this  fmiling  circle,  do  I  con- 
template her  filial  piety,  fenfibility  of 
heart,  gentlenefs  of  temper,  and  en- 
B  3  chanting 
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chanting  nnanncrs,  with  fenfations,  ta 
which  I  know  not  how  to  give  a. 
name  1  Can  the  grave  philofophic  Al- 
bert become  the  captive  of  a  girl  I 
you  will  exclaim,  mifguided  by  the 
unufual  warmth  of  this  defcription. 
No,  my  friend — I  am  fuperior  to  fueh 
weaknefs  ;  but,  furely,  I  may  approve 
the  perfection  of  human  nature,  and 
be  allowed  to  deviate,  a  little,  from 
the  coldnefs  of  my  chara6ler,  in  the 
delineation  of  excellence,  without  in- 
curring fo  fevere  a  flridure. 


h  E  r- 
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LETTER    II. 

I  HAVE  been  dancing 
with  Charlotte  all  night,  in  honour  of 
her  mother's  birth-day.  The  glad  oc- 
cafion  gave  new  charms  to  her  perfon, 
and  infpired  her  with  more  than  ufuaL 
vivacity.  Mr.  J.  always  diflinguiihea 
this  day  with  a  little  gala;  all  their 
friends  crowd  around  them,  and  thofe 
of  Charlotte  are  never  forgotten. 
Among  the  guefts  mofl  particularly 
carrefled  by  this  amiable  family  was 

the  good   old   vicar  of  S (a 

fmall  village  in  the  mountains)  whole 
worth  is  the  bed  recommendation  to 
Mr.  J. — The  vicar's  wife  and  daugh- 

B  4  ter. 
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ter,  to  whom  Charlotte  is  extremely 
partial,  were  likewife  of  the  party, 
accompanied  by  a  Mr.  Smith,  a  pleaf- 
ing  and  fenfible  young  man,  who  is 
faid  to  be  attached  to  the  latter.  The 
day  pafTed,  as  is  ufual  on  thefe  occa- 
fions,  in  good  cheer,  and  general  con- 
verfation :  in  the  evening  we  had  a 
ball,  where  each  feledled  the  objefb 
he  moft  approved  j  and  having  taken 
early  precautions,  (to  the  evident  mor- 
tification of  many  contending  rivals) 
J  was  happy  enough  to  obtain  the  hand 
of  Charlotte;  we  danced  till  day-light, 
and  1  think  I  could  have  danced  for 
ever  with  fuch  a  oartner. 

My 
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My  mind  is  happy,  yet  my  fpirits 
are  unufually  agitated.  Somnus  waves 
his  leaden  wand  in  vain  -,  indeed,  I 
begin  to  fear  that  Charlotte  "  hath 
*'  murder'd  fleep." — She  has  certainly 
attached  my  hearty  and  why  fhould 
I  blufh  to  own  it  ?  Is  it  pofllble  that 
I  could  have  feledled  a  more  amiable 
objedl  ?  Even  calm  dilpaflionate  rea- 
fon  applauds  my  choice.  Charlotte 
fweetly  fmiies,  and  blefles  me  with 
Friendfhip*s  hallowed  name ;  and  af- 
furedly  I  will  approve  mylelf  worthy 
the  diftindion. — Her  parents  evince 
the  highefl  regard  for  me,  and  cheer- 
ing hopes  pollefs  my  heart.  Tell  me 
not,  again,  of  Charlotte's  youth ;  fhe 
B  5  has 
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has  attained  the  fummit  of  excellence; 
and  if  I  do  not  flatter  myfelf,  fate  has 
already  xinited  our  nninds. 


LET. 
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LETTER    III. 

YES,  my  friend,  I  am 
undoubtedly  dear  to  the  amiable  Char- 
lotte :  a  variety  of  incidents  confpire  to 
fbrengthen  this  belief  j  and  my  prefent 
felicity,  will  fcarcely  admit  of  augmen- 
tation. To  the  fociety  of  this  charm- 
ing girl,  I  devote  all  my  leifure  hours ; 
it  conftitutes  the  firfl  pleafure  of  my 
life,  and  when  I  aik  my  heart,  what  it 
would  cofb  me  to  lofe  this  bleffing,  the 
bare  idea  of  its  poffibility  occaiions  the 
moll  painful  emotions.  1  am  convinc- 
ed that  my  future  happinefs,  in  a  great 
meafure,  depends  upon  Charlotte,  altho' 
Uny  attachment  to  her,  is  not  of  that 
B  6  tumultuous 
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tumultuous  nature,  which  men  in  ge- 
neral, diflinguifh  by  the  name  of  love. 
I  refped  the  virtues  of  her  heart,  I  ad- 
mire her  perfon,  her  talents,  and  en- 
chanting manners ;  I  experience  a  ten- 
der tranfport  in  contemplating  all  her 
perfe'dlions,  while  I  fecretly  wifh,  and 
hope  to  call  them  my  own. — Her  pa- 
rents regard  me,  as  a  part  of  their  fa- 
mily, the  children  call  me  brother, 
Charlotte  likewife,  often  gives  me  the 
fame  endearing  appellation,  while  my 
heart  afks  of  heaven,  fhall  I  not,  'ere 
long,  be  to  her  more  than  a  brother ; 
her  kind  prote6lor,  her  beft  friend,  the 
partner  of  her  life,  die  hu/band  of  her 
choice?      Delightful  hope!    thou  art 

the 
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the  moft  welcome  vifitant,  that  ever 
blefl:  the  mind  of  Albert ! 

To  poflefs  a  gentle  friend,  an  en- 
lightened companion,  and  a  faithful 
wife,  in  whom  all  human  perfe6lion  is 
centered,  what  a  fource  of  inexhaufli- 
ble  felicity  to  a  rational  being  ?  I 
carefully  obferve  every  turn  of  Char- 
lotte's mind,  and  I  difcover  but  one 
trait  to  be  regretted  in  her  charader ; 
and  this,  perhaps,  a  lefs  difpaflionate 
lover  would  think  her  principal  charm ; 
1  mean  that  high  extreme  of  fenfibility 
which  places  the  common  evils  of  hu- 
manity in  fo  flrong  a  point  of  view,  as 
to  a6l  like  a  deflroying  power  upon 
the    heart,    and     prey    imperceptibly 

upon 
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upon  the  fprings  of  life*  A  wordh 
a  look  !  nay,  even  the  moft  trifling 
variation  of  countenance  in  thofe  who 
are  dear  to?  Charlotte,  affedl  her  with 
fuch  lively  emotions,  as  make  me 
tremble  for  futurity.  When  her  ami- 
able mother  is  opprefTed  by  ill  health, 
Charlotte's  anxiety  and  forrow  admit 
©f  no  defcription  :  no  exertion,  is  by 
her  thought  too  great  on  thefe  occa- 
fions :  all  perfuafions  relative  to  her- 
felf  are  inefFedlual :  v/hole  nights  wiU 
fhe  watch,  unwearied,  by  the  fick 
couch  of  this  moft  beloved  of  parents, 
while  every  moment  is  engrofled,  every 
faculty  of  her  foul  abforbed  in  atten- 
tion to  her,  to  her  father,  and  to  their 
children, 

'Ere 
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'Ere  long,  I  expedl  to  fee  Charlotte^s 
gentle  bofom  wrung  with  fevereft 
pangs ;  and  my  heart  trennbles  with 
the  fad  prefentiment  that  at  this  mo- 
ment invades  it.  A  few  fhort  months, 
will,  I  fear,  prove  the  teft  of  her 
utmoll  fortitude,  and  call  forth  every 
native  virtue  of  her  mind;  for  the 
frequent  and  alarming  attacks  of  ill- 
nefs,  which  Mrs.  J.  experiences,  muft 
foon  deftroy  a  frame,  fo  peculiarly  de- 
licate. My  heart  Ihudders  at  the  ideal 
pidure  of  the  fcene  that  will  then 
enfue :  but  I  will  not  dwell  upon  this 
gloomy  fubjed,  nor  anticipate  evDs, 
that  may  poffibly,  yet  be  far  diftant. 

How 
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Hdw  foothing,  how  highly  gratify- 
ing, to  the  bed  feelings  of  my  na- 
ture, are  the  hours  that  pafs  in  the 
fociety  of  Charlotte,  and  her  nmother ! 
When  Mr.  J.  is  engaged  abroad,  we 
fit  together,  after  the  bufinefs  of  the 
day  is  over,  and  the  children  retired 
to  reft,  and  tafte  a  luxury,  of  which 
all  are  not  fufceptible.  Charlotte  of- 
ten plays  and  fings  -,  then,  feated  be- 
fuk  her  mother,  1  place  myielf  on  the 
oppofite  fide  of  the  table,  and  take 
up  a  book,  but  feldom  read  three 
fentences,  'ere  fome  obfervation  oc- 
curs ;  we  exchange  our  fentiments,  I 
cojitemplate  the  moft  beautiful  and 
interefting  countenances  in  the  uni- 
verfe ;  my  eyes  wander  from  one  to 

the 
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the  other,  till  they  fix,  involuntarily, 
on  thofe  of  Charlotte :  I  forget  all 
but  her :  a  foft  blufh  calls  back  recol- 
ledlion.  Tell  me,  is  not  this  luxury, 
beyond  all  the  joys  of  the  fenfualift  ? 
and  yet,  I  fear  that  I  am  unworthy  the 
attachment  of  this  lovely  maid;  per- 
haps ill  qualified  to  attain  it.  Can  my 
unempaffioned  temperament  ever  en- 
gage a  heart  fo  replete  with  the  mofl 
exquifite  fenfibility  ?  Will  her  ardent 
mind  ever  unite  itfelf  to  the  cold  and 
dull  materials  that  compofe  mine  ? 
Can  there  ever  be  a  mutual  and  fym- 
pathetic  attra6lion  between  fouls  fo 
differently  formed  ?  1  hope,  and  fear, 
and  bewilder  myfelf  in  fruitlefs  enqui- 
ry.    Adieu :  I  fee  Charlotte  and  her 

mother 
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mother  walking  on  the  terrace,  oppo- 
fite  my  window,  and  haflen  to  meet, 
them. 

IN    CONTINUATION* 

What  mufl  the  man  be,  who  could 
know  Charlotte,  and  not  love  her; 
could  converfe  witli  her  mother,  and 
not  venerate  her  ? 

We  walked  under  the  thick  fhade 
of  the  chefnut  trees,  till  Mrs.  J.  com- 
plained of  fatigue^  we  then  retired  in- 
to a  deep  recefs,  where  we  often  reft 
ourfelves,  during  thefe  delightful  ram- 
bles, and  fat  diere,  quite  abforbed  in 
the  moft  interefting  converfation,  till 

the 
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the  cold  night  air  warned  us  to  feek  a 
better  fhelter.  As  we  returned,  I 
elj^ied  a  man  ftretched  on  the  ground* 
at  the  foot  of  a  tree^  he  ftarted  up  on 
our  approach,  and  as  he  turned  into 
the  wood,  I  perceived  by  the  refledlion 
of  the  moon,  that  it  was  Henry,  a 
youth  who  writes  in  the  fteward's 
office  :  he  looked  pale  and  melancho- 
ly, as  he  fhrunk  from  our  obfervation. 
"  It  is  Henry,''  faid  Charlotte,  and 
flie  fighed.— If  there  Ihould  be  an 
attachment  between  her  and  this 
youth  ?  why  then  I  will  bury  my  ten- 
der preference  in  eternal  oblivion ;  for 
in  promoting  her  happinefs,  confifts 
mine. 
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LETTER    IV. 

I T  is  as  I  feared  :  the 
young  man  mentioned  in  my  laft  is 
deeply  enamoured  of  Charlotte  5  but 
the  attachment  is  not  mutual.  Henry 
has  hitherto  fupported,  by  his  pen,  an 
aged  mother.  He  is  a  moft  deferving 
and  amiable  youth,  beloved  by  all  that 
know  him — but  the  fie  ward  having 
difcovered  his  hopelefs  pafTion  has  dif- 
mifTed  him ;  and  makes  his  mother  an 
allowance,  until  Henry  can  procure 
another  fituation.  I  met  him,  over- 
whelmed with  fadnefs,  as  he  was  quit- 
ting the  houfe, — My  foul  entered  into 

all 
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all  the  forrows  of  his : — I  faid  all  that 
reafon  could  fuggeil  to  conlble  him— 
I  offered  him  my  protedion.  "  You 
*^  fhall  write  for  me,  Henry/'  I  faid 
— ^^  and  you  will  forget  this  melan- 
"  choly."— ^^  Shall  I?"  faid  he, 
gloomily — "  No,  you  will  not  em- 
"  ploy  me.  Sir,  for  I  can  write  no- 
"  thing  but  elegies. — I  could  write 
*^  fonnets,"  he  added,  taking  a  bundle 
of  papers  from  his  pocket — "  but  that 
"  is  now  over.'*  He  whirled  his  hat 
round  in  the  air,  and  feeming  to  for- 
get where  he  was,  began  to  hum  a 
mournful  tune,  that  I  had  often  heard 
Charlotte  play.  I  never  was  more 
touched  \A  my  life.     "  Henry,"  faid 

I, 
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I,  "  think  me  your  firm  friend."  He 
Ihookhis  head,  and  returning  his  fo no- 
nets into  his  pockety  again  began  Ting- 
ing. I  faw  his  mother  approaching 
us  :• — fhe  wept  at  the  misfortune  of 
her  poor  boy — I  afTured  her  of  my 
utmoft  fervices,  and  befought  her  not 
to  indulge  forrow.  Henry  whiftled 
all  the  time  we  were  converfing— I 
faw  that  his  fenfes  were  deranged — his 
mother  put  his  arm  under  her's — and 
repeating  fome  lines,  wherein  I  could 
clearly  diftinguifh  the  name  of  Char^ 
lotte,  he  fuffered  her  to  lead  him  on. 
—I  went  to  the  fteward's — Charlotte's 
eyes  were  fwollen  with  weeping ;  her 
worthy  parents  feemed  equally  afFeft- 

ed. 
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ed,  but  Henry's  name  was  not  men- 
tioned. I  forbore  to  enquire  the  caufe 
of  their  diftrefs,  but  took  an  early 
leave.  How  much  to  be  regretted  is 
this  event  ? — I  call  daily  at  the  houfc 
of  Henry's  mother  -,  fhe  relates  the 
progrefs  of  his  attachment  to  Char- 
lotte, and  my  heart  feels  for  them  all. 
-—This  unfortunate  youth  is  now  con- 
firmed in  infanity ;  ■— and  while  all 
around  him  mourn  his  fate^  he  figures 
to  himfelf  ideal  happinefs,  and  often 
believes  he  is  the  hufband  of  Char- 
lotte. Such  is  the  force  of  a  difturbed 
imagination — it  is  fometimes  produc- 
tive of  pleafures,  which  only  mad- 
men can  know. — Calm,  tranquil  rea- 

fon. 
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fon,  prefent  objedls  in  a  truer  point  of* 
view — and  the  heart  is  torn  with  fen- 
fations,  from  which  Henry,  wretched 
as  he  may  be  deemed,  is  happily  ex- 
empt. 


LET- 
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LETTER    V. 

1  BEGIN  to  think, in 
©ppofition  to  received  opinions,  that 
perfe6l  happinefs  may  be  obtained  on 
earth.  My  foul  is,  at  this  moment, 
bleil  to  its  utmofl  wifh :  Charlotte 
liftens  without  reludance  to  my  faith- 
ful vows — blufliing,  ilie  owns  her  fin- 
cere  efteem,  her  tender  regard — her 
preference  to  all  fhe  ever  knew,  and 
permits  me  to  hope,  that  fhe  will  be 
mine  for  ever. 

Blefl  with  health,  competency,  the 

attachment  of  this  moil  charming  girl, 

C  and 
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and  the  approbation  of  her  refpeded 
parents,  my  heart  knows  not  how  to 
image  any  higher  happinefs^  I  look 
forward  to  years  of  fmihng  felicity, 
and  am  thankful.  Yet,  bright  as  my 
own  profpedts  are,  I  have  not  forgot 
to  fympathize  in  the  misfortunes  of 
others. 

The  melancholy  Henry  often  ftarts 
acrofs  my  mind — and  cafts  a  fombre 
fhade  o*er  the  delightful  fcene.  I  met 
him  juft  now,  his  hat  was  covered 
with  fedges  j — he  uttered  a  rhapfody 
about  injuftice,  cruelty,  love,  and  Char- 
lotte— and  begged  I  would  claim  her 
for  him.  "  The  gods,'*  faid  he,  clafp- 
ing  my  hands — "  the  juft  gods  have 

'^  decreed 
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^^  decreed  ihe  fliall  be  minci — but  they 
"  place  barriers  between  us.  They 
'^  have  fnatched  her  from  my  fight — 
"  refufed  me  even  the  bhfs  of  behold- 
"  ing  her,  converfing  with  her,  and 
*'  witnefTing  all  her  goodnefs. — This, 
**  I  fay,  is  done,  in  fpight  of  all  the 
"  judges.  Rhadamanthushimfelffign- 
*^  ed  the  decree — but  I  have  loft  it. 
"  —And  Neptune  too,"  he  added, 
taking  off  his  hat,  and  preffing  the 
water  out  of  the  fedges — *^  oid  Nep- 
".  tune  juft  now  promifed  me  a  place 
'^  in  his  kingdom,  to  reign  and  live 

^^  for  ever   with    Charlotte. And 

"  what  can  you  oppofe?"  he  faid,  after 

a  paufe,  looking  firmly  in  my  face. 

C  2  '  ''  Can 
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"  Can  you.  Sir,  offer  her  a  kingdom  ?'* 
*^  No,  indeed,"  I  faid,  Henry,  "  I 
"  have  not  any  fuch  pretenfions." — 
"  Then,"  he  replied,  "  give  it  all  up 
«  — relinquifh  her  to  me;  for  I  ann 
"  Achilles — and  my  myrmidons  will 
"  avenge  my  wrongs."  He  darted 
from  me,  and  I  walked  on,  ruminat- 
ing on  his  misfortunes.  It  is  at  Char- 
lotte's earned  intreaty  that  Henry  is 
permitted  to  walk  about.  "  He  is 
"  unfortunate,  but  harmlefs,"  faid  ihe, 
with  her  lovely  eyes  fuffufed  with  tears 
•— "  why,  then,  fliould  he  be  denied 
"  the  bleffing  of  liberty  ?" 

The  fteward  yielded  to  the  humani- 
ty of  Charlotte's  gentle  remonflrance : 

2  '    and 
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and  Henry  is,  in  confequnee  of  it,  al- 
-  lowed  to  wander  obout  the  village; 
but  his  aged  mother  is  feldom  abfent 
from  his  fide. — Once  he  met  Charlotte 
and  her  mother,  during  one  of  their 
evening  rambles :  his  pathetic  com- 
plaints aife6bed  them  deeply,  and  now 
they  carefully  avoid  the  walks  which 
he  frequents. 

Adieu,  I  fee  them  on  the  terrace 
thac  faces  my  chamber  window,  en- 
joying the  beauties  of  this  delightful 
evening,  and  relinquilh  my  pen  for 
the-blefling  of  their  converfation. 


C  3  IN 
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IN    CONTINUATION. 

•  When  I  faid  that  perfedl  happinefs 
'might  be  attainable  on  earth,  I  little 
imagined  that  Sorrow  was  aiming  her 
envenomed  Ihaft  at  my  heart  j  but 
fuch  is  now  my  fad  conviction. 
While  I  was  converfing  with  Char- 
lotte, deeply  engaged  in  a  m®fl  in- 
terefting  argument,  her  amiable  mo- 
ther drooped  her  head  on  my  arm, 
and  became  infenfible.  The  damps  of 
death  feemcd  to  hang  upon  her  brow ; 
and  in  that  fituation,  followed  by  her 
afSidled  daughter,  I  conveyed  her  into 
the  adjoining  grotto  5  and  leaving  her 

there. 
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there,  fupported  on  the  bofom  of  Char- 
lotte, haftened  to  procure  afliftance. 
She  foon  recovered  her  fenfes,  was 
taken  home,  and  put  to  bed ;  but  my 

heart  forebodes  a  fatal  fequeb 1 

watched  her  couch  till  near  midnight  j 
fhe  clalped  my  hands  when  I  bade  her 
adieu — called  me  the  friend  of  her  fa- 
mily— the  fon  of  her  choice :  my  foul 

bleft  the  welcome  founds; and  as 

I  quitted  the  affeding  fcene,  I  befought 
the  God  of  Mercy  to  reftore  her  to 
her  diflrelfed  family. 

As  I  entered  my  own  door,  my  fer- 

vant  gave  me  a  letter:  the  feal  was 

black — I  broke  it  with  perturbation— 

C  4  my 
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-my  relpe^led  father  is  no  more !  — 
Mingled  emotions  arreft  my  pen^  and 
compel  me  to  bid  you  farewd. 


I>  E  T- 
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LETTER    VI. 

WHAT  afcene  have 
I  juft  quitted  !  The  mother  of  Char-^ 
lotte  is  gone  to  her  native  Heaven  !  — 
I  heard  her  laft  prayers — witnefTed  her 
lateft  agonies — and  flrove  to  adminifter 
fome  confolation  to  the  weeping  cir- 
cle around  her.  —  Her  little  children 
fobbed  aloud — fhe  kiffed  them  all — 
and  prayed  fervently,  that  they  might 
be  virtuous  and'  happy. —  Charlotte 
knelt  by  her  fide,  her  eyes  alone  ex- 
preflive  of  that  anguifli  of  heart,  which 
cannot  be  defcribed  by  words.  She- 
blelTed  Charlotte  with  more  energy 
C  5  thart 
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than  the  others.  — "  You  weep  for 
"  me,"  faid  fhe,  "  my  child — and  I 
"  weep  for  your  affliftion. — Remem- 
**  ber,  my  Charlotte,  my  fufFerings  are 
"  all  over : — all  to  come  is  blifs  ;— 
*^  and  to  part  with  you  is  the  laft 
*^  pang — a  heartfelt  pang!  But  God 
'^  will  comfort  and  protedt  you : — and 
*^  if  the  prayers  of  a  dying  parent 
"  are  heard — your  filial  piety — your 
*^  numerous  virtues — will  find  favour 
"  with  him  who  fupplies  every  lofs,. 
"  and  is  die  eternal  friend  of  purity  of 
''  ^eart  and  life." 

She  added  more  than  I  can  now  re- 
peat.— She  bade  her  comfort  her  fa- 
ther— and  pay  him  the  duty  and  kind 

attention 
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attention  which  he  loft  in  her.  She 
commended  to  him  her  duty  and  firm 
attachment. — She  then  called  me  to 
her,  and  joining  my  hand  with  Char- 
lotte's, bade  us  be  happy  j  —  I  was 
moved  beyond  all  utterance. 

"  Leave  me,"  faid  fhe  "calmly, — 
"  leave  me,  my  dear  children,  1  have 
"  much  yet  to  do." — ^I  led  the  chil- 
dren  out — Charlotte  was  unable   ta 
quit  the  pofture  flie  was  in,  but  I  car- 
ried her  out  in  my  arms.     I  continued 
'with  her  and  her  father  fbme^ours  i 
— they  then   retired   to   their   apart- 
ments.— I  returned  to  the  chamber  of 
Death>  and  contemplated  the  remains 
of  human  perfedion  ! — Every  beauty 
C  6  c 
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of  perfon^  and  elegance  of  mind  and 
manner,  how  changed  into  a  mafs  of 
loathfome  corruption  ! 

Here  let  the  proud  learn  humility, 
and  place  their  heart  on  the  attainment 
of  that  glory,  which  is  fubjedl  to  nei~ 
ther  change  nor  decay. 


LET. 
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LETTER    VII. 

AFTER  exerting  my 
utmofl  fortitude,  in  concealing  my  own 
acute  forrows,  and  foothing  thofe  of 
my  lovely  Charlotte  and  her  wor- 
thy father,  I  obey,  with  reludance, 
the  call  of  necefTity,  and  quit  this  fpot 
fo  doubly  endeared  to  my  heart.  But 
my  abfence,  I  hope,  will  only  be  of 
Ihort  duration  ;  the  adjuftment  of  my 
father's  affairs  fummon  me  away;  but 
motives  flill  more  powerful  will  foon 
recall  me  to  the  foft  converfe  of  my 
mourning  love  ! — How  greatly  is  my 
attachment  to  this  charming  maid  in- 

creafed 
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creafed  by  the  prefent  regretted  event ! 
How  noble,  how  exalted,  and  fuperior 
to  any  felf-indulgence  has  Ihe  evinced 
herfelf!  How  unwearied  in  her  at- 
tentions to  her  almoft  inconfolable  pa- 
rent !  How  rigidly  obfervant  of  every, 
the  minuteft  duty,  that  could  prove 
her  filial  piety — her  ftrong  attachment 
and  veneration  to  the  moft  beloved 
and  lamented  of  mothers  !  We  had  a 
fad  and  filent  parting—- the  children, 
clung  around  my  knees — —I  prefTed 

them  to  my  bofom and  was  inex- 

prefllbly  moved  by  their  innocent  car- 
refles. — Charlotte  wept — I  folded  he^ 
in  my  arms,  and  told  her  we  foon  fhould 
meet  again  in  honour  and  happinefs ; 
the  laft  word  faultered  oa  my  lips  ;— 

but^ 
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but,  furely,  Heaven  is  too  merciful 
and  juft  to  permit  our  prefent  prolpedls 
of  virtuous  felicity  to  be  blafted  by 
any  malicious  turn  of  Fortune,  or  ri- 
gor of  Fate. 


L  E  T^ 
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LETTER    VIIL 

I  HAVE  vifited  the 
remains  of  my  lamented  father;  I  have 
arranged  his  affairs ;  and  yet  new  and 
unforefeen  events  ftart  up,  and  detain 
me  here  an  exile  from  the  firft  bleffing. 
of  my  life.  Charlotte  fills  my  heart- 
in  her  fociety  I  experience  felicity,  for 
one  hour's  deprivation  of  which,  no 
other  earthly  blifs  can  compenfatej, 
tell  me  then,  is  it  not  folly,  is  it  not: 
madnefs,  to  permit  the  cold  didates. 
of  rigid  prudence  longer  to  delay  my 
return,  where  all  my  hopes  of  happi- 
nefs  are  centered  ?    Yet,  fuch  is  the 

miferable 
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miferable  weaknefs  of  human  nature 
—I  fufFer  my  inclination  and  my  rea- 
fon  to  be  over-ruled  by  the  felf-wife 
maxims  of  thofe  that  profefs  themfelves 
my  zealous  friends;  I  have  enough 
for  every  want^  and  every  enjoyment 
of  life;  and  yet  I  muft  needs  be  de- 
tained here  to  folicit  a  lucrative  em^ 
ployment. — Well,  be  it  fo.  I  fubmit 
to  the  increafe  of  cares  and  anxiety, 
which  this  fituation,  if  obtained,  will 
neceffarily  introduce,  from  the  confi- 
deration,  that  it  will  admit  a  more 
unreftrained  indulgence  to  the  noble 
and  benevolent  Ipirit  of  Charlotte  :  in 
her  hands  the  gifts  of  Fortune  cannot 
fail  to  prove  real  blefiings-r^and  the 
bounties  of  Heaven  will,  through  her^ 
be  wifely  and  liberally  difpenfed. 

Every 
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Every  poll  brings  letters  from 
Charlotte,  or  her  father  j  and  theic 
welconne  harbingers  of  pure  efteem 
and  artlefs  love,  in  fome  meafure,  be- 
guile the  tedious  hours  of  abfence. 
Charlotte  mentions  a  valuable  acquifi- 
tion  to  their  fociety  in  an  amiable 
young  Englifhman,  who  is  come  to 
refide  near  them.  She  fays,  *'  he  is 
"  handfome,  elegant,  fenfible,  learned, 
"  well-bred,  full  of  fire,  foftnefs,  and 
"  the  moll  exquifite  and  noble  feel- 
"  ings  of  the  heart;  liberal  in  his 
"  opinions,  ardent  and  unchangable 
"  in  his  attachments,  and  in  every 
"  thing  an  enthufiaft.  Strongly  at- 
'^  tached  to  focial  life  and  manners, 
"  hefeems  to  experience  a  fincere  and 

"  lively 
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"  lively  pleafure  in  fcenes  of  domeftic 
"  bappinefs,  and  is  confidered  by  us 
'^  as  an  inmate.  My  father  refpedls 
"  and  values  his  many  excellent  qua- 
"  lities  and  rare  endowments  j — the 
"  children  and  fervants  almofl:  adore 

"  him and  in  his  converfation  I 

"  often  forget  paft  forrows. — Already 
"  he  knows  and  efteems  you,  and 
'^  looks  forward  to  the  pleafing  hope 
"  of  obtaining  your  regard  and  con- 
*'  fidence.  May  Heaven  unite  your 
"  fouls  in  the  bonds  of  friendfhip  : — 
"  ah !  why  fliould  kindred  minds  be 
"  unknown  to  each  other  !" 

I  feel  an  involuntary  prepolTefTion  in 
favour  of  this  young  ftranger,  con- 
vinced 
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vinced  that  he  mufl  be  a  charader  of 
fingular  merit,  to  draw  fuch  warm  en- 
comiums from  the  pen  of  Charlotte  j 
and  I  anticipate  the  blifsful  moment, 
when  I  fhall  again  fold  her  in  thefe 
faithful  arms,  and  be  enabled,  frorh 
the  teftimony  of  my  fenfes,  to  decide 
on  the  juftice  of  her  defcription. 


L  E  T< 
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LETTER    IX. 

I  ARRIVED  laft  night 
at  the  hunting-lodge,  v/here  the  fte* 
ward  has  fixed  his  refidence  fince  his 
late  levere  lofs :  as  his  former  abode,  by 
perpetually  recaUing  to  his  memory, 
fcenes  of  paft  happinefs,  preferved 
fuch  a  lively  fenfe  of  his  misfortune, 
that,  at  the  frequent  importunity  of  his 
bell  friends,  he  has  been  prevailed  on 
to  quit  the  fteward*s  houfe,  and  re- 
move, with  his  family,  to  this  pleafant 
retreat;  which  the  Prince  has  given 
him  permifllon  to  inhabit  for  the  re- 
mainder of  his  life. 

When 
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When  I  flopped  at  the  entrance  of 
a  jfhady  avenue  that  leads  up  to  the 
houfe,  Charlotte  was  fitting  on  a  fmall 
grafs  plot  before  it,  furrounded  by  her 
little  family:  my  heart  leaped — and 
alighting  foftly  from  my  horfe,  I  walk- 
ed, unobfcrved,  to  the  gate  that  ter- 
minates the  avenue,  and  concealed  my- 
felf  behind  fome  Ihrubs  that  grew  near 
it.  Charlotte's  lap  was  filled  with 
flowers,  which  fhe  was  bufied  in  dif- 
tributing  among  her  little  companions, 
according  to  their  age :  they  received 
the  gift  with  rapture,  kifled  the  lovely 
hand  that  prefented  it,  and  when  Char- 
lotte had  completed  her  tafic,  each 
made  an  offering  to  gratitude  from 
what  Ihe  had  given,    and  forming  a 

wreath. 
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wreath,  they  encircled  her  brows  with 
it,  and  uniting  their  hands,  danced 
around  her. 

•  I  never  witnefled  a  more  delightful 
fcene — or  a  group  of  happier  beings  ! 
The  felicity  of  the  children,  and  the 
lively  innocent  pleafure  impreffed  on 
Charlotte's  features,  was  truly  affecft- 
ing.  I  Iprung  over  the  enclofure,  and 
preft  her,  with  ardour  to  my  bofom. 
She  uttered  a  fhriek  in  the  firft  moment 
of  furprife,  but  it  was  fucceeded  by  a 
chaftened  tranfport,  defcriptive  of  the 
fincerity  of  her  attachment,  and  the 
purity  of  her  mind  3  we  mingled  our 
emotions  together,  and  I  kifled  off 
the  tear  of  fenfibility  from  her  cheek ; 

whofe 
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whofe  native  beauty  was  heightened  by 
the  foft  glow  of  modefl  tendernefs. — 
While  we  were  thus  interchanging  mu- 
tual aflurances  of  inviolable  regard— 
the  children  clung  around  us  both,  fome 
welcoming  me  with  every  endearing 
expreffion,  and  the  more  bafhflil  whif- 
pering  to  Charlotte,  that  Mr.  Albert 
had  forgotten  them ;  I  took  them  in 
my  arms,  and  kifled  them  with  a  bro- 
ther's tendernefs*     Soon  after  we  en- 
tered the  houfe,  the  fteward  returned 
from  his  evening  wallc,  he  welcomed 
me  with  the  warmeft  aflurances  of  ef- 
teem  and  fatisfadbion,  and  we  did  not 
part  till  late. 

This  morning  1  haflened  early  to 
the  fpot  where  my  heart  always  re- 
fides  ^ 
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fides ;  but  Werter,  the  amiable  En- 
glifhman^  was  there  before  me.  I  was 
humbled  in  my  own  eftimation,  that 
cold  common  friendfhip  fhould  evince 
more  alacrity,  and  falute  Charlotte  be- 
fore the  fofter  voice  of  love.  Charlotte 
prefented  me  to  Werter,  and  he  ho- 
nours her  delineation  -,  I  already  regard 
him,  and  he  appears  delirous  of  engag- 
ing my  efteem.  We  converfed  toge- 
ther on  various  topics ;  he  is  pofTeffed 
of  much  extenfive  knowledge,  great 
fuperiority  of  mind,  and  many  eftima- 
ble  qualities  of  the  heart ;  his  temper 
peculiarly  amiable,  his  paflions  uncom- 
monly lively,  and  his  opinions  fingular. 
During  our  converfation,  I  frequently 
obferved  his  features  enveloped  by  a 
D  melan- 
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melancholy  gloom,  which  he  feemed 
ftruggling  to  conquer,  but  which,  at 
length,  abforbed  every  other  faculty ; 
and  after  an  interval  of  filence,  he  took 
an  abrupt  leave.  I  afterwards  enquir- 
ed of  Charlotte,  if  flie  knew  any  caufe 
for  this  apparent  unhappinefs ;  fhe  re- 
plied in  the  negative  3  but  that  he  had 
ever  been,  at  times,  thus  fad  and  agi- 
tated, fince  the  commencement  of  their 
acquaintance. — How  highly  ihall  I  be 
gratified,  if,  by  obtaining  his  friendlhip 
and  confidence,  I  can  be  conducive  to 
reftore  the  tranquillity  of  one  fo  truly 
eftimable. 


LET- 
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LETTER    X. 

WERTER  and  myfelf 
are  become  warm  friends,  and  infepa- 
rable  companions.     The  lively  efteem 
he  evinces   for  Charlotte  claims  my 
warmed  gratitude ;  for  is  fhe  not  a 
part  of  myfelf!  It  was  the  eulogiums 
of  this  lovely  girl  that  firft  inlpired  me 
with  a  wilh  to  become  the  friend  of 
Werter ;  but  the  innate  worth  I  dif- 
cover  in  him,  renders  me  daily  more 
defirous  of  proving  the  fincerity  of  my 
regard;  and  I   omit  nothing,  in  my 
power,  to  foothe  and  compofe  his  per- 
turbed mind.     But  all  my  efforts  are 

D  2  hitherto 
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hitherto  inefFeclual  to  learn  the  fecret 
that  preys  upon  his  peace :  his  fadnefs 
gains  ftrength,  yet,  although  I  believe 
he  efteems,  I  cannot  prevail  on  him 
to  confide  in  me,  nor  banifh  the  re- 
lerve   which  certainly    augments    his 
fufferings  j  and  which  furprizes  me  the 
more,  as  I  am  convinced  it  is  not  na- 
tural to  him. — Sometimes,  I  imagine, 
it  muft  be  a  difappointment  of  a  tender 
nature,  that  is  thus  deftroying  rapidly 
the  beft  powers  of  an  exalted  mind : 
for  when  I  walk  with  Werter,    and 
fpeak  of  Charlotte,  and  the  happinefs 
I  exped  in  my  approaching  union  with 
her,  deep  fighs  burft  from  his  oppr eiTed 
heart,  and  a  deluge  of  tears  often  o'er- 
whelm  his  features:  v/ild  exprefTions 

of 
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of  infufferable  anguifli  efcape  his  lips ;  he 
envies  the  meaneft  reptile  that  moves 
upon  the  face  of  exiilence^  he  antici- 
pates death  as  the  only  means  to  efcape 
from  miferyj  and  I  tremble  for  the 
violence  of  his  emotions,  and  the  {en- 
fibility  of  his  mind  !  Oh  !  my  friend  ! 
is  it  not  madnefs — is  it  not  ingratitude 
to  the  Divine  goodnefs,  thus  to  fuffer 
our  pafTions  to  ufurp  the  dominion 
over  our  reafon  ? 


D  3  LET- 


54   CONFIDENTIAL  LETTERS  OF  ALBERT. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    XL 

THE  time  draws  near 
that  will  enfure  me  the  hand  of  my 
lovely  Charlotte,  whole  heart,  I  truft^ 
has  long  been  fblely  mine  -,  and  our 
ftlicity  might  be  complete,  but  for  the 
fecret  forrows  of  the  amiable,  but 
wretched  Werter^  which  increafe  every 
moment,  and  embitter  the  lives  of  all 
v/ho  are  interefled  in  his  happinefs. 
When  he  becomes  the  fubjedl  of  oiir 
private  converfations,  the  tear  of  foft 
companion  ftarts  from  Charlotte's  eye, 
and  fhe  relates  fuch  inftances  of  Wer- 
ter's  wild  delpair,  as  both  amaze  and 

terrify 
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terrify  me !  On  the  craggy  fleep  of  Ibme 
tremendous  rock  he  often  lays  his  wretch-^ 
ed  heady  and  weeps  away  the  midnight 
hours,  while  the  temped  beats  around 
him,  ■  and  livid  lightnings  flalli,  and 
awful  thunders  roll  on  every  fide !  In 
fituations  like  this,  undifmayed  at  the 
tumult  of  nature,  he  makes  his  bed : 
then,  when  morning  dawns,  he  forces 
his  way  through  difmal  wilds,  amid 
briars  and  brambles,  which  wound  him^ 
at  every  flep,  until  overpowered  by 
anguilli  and  fatigue,  he  finks  in  a  Hate 
of  infenfibility  on  the  cold  bofom  of 
the  earth !  Alas !  how  poignant  mufl 
the  anguifh  be  which  can  infli6l:  fuch 
voluntary  fufferings  !  how  bleft  fhould 
I  efteem  myfelf  in  being  made  the 
D  4  happy 
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happy  inftrument  of  reftoring  Werter's 
peace,  and  giving  back  an  ineftinnable 
treafure  to  fociety.  I  frequently  blame 
his  extrenne  indulgence  of  thefe  dan- 
gerous and  deftrudive  feelings,  but 
compaiTion  gets  the  better  of  cenfure  j 
for  how  can  a  naind,  tranquil  and  un- 
ruffled as  mine,  dare  to  judge  of  the 
fecret  movements  which  agitate  and 
corrode  a  foul  fo  nicely  fufceptible  of 
evei  y  impreflion  as  that  of  Werter  ? 
But,  dead  as  1  will  allow  myfelf  to 
the  foft  touch  of  cxquifite  fenfibility,  I 
am  tremblingly  alive  to  the  pleadings 
of  Pity,  with  regard  to  Werter^s  for- 
row.  But  what  avail  my  friendly 
wiflies  ?  What  avail  the  tears  of  Char- 
lotte, or  the  lympathetic  emotions  of 

all 
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all  who  know  and  value  the  uncom- 
mon worth  of  Werter*s  mind  ?  Can 
they  extradt  the  arrow  of  calamity,  or 
efFedlually  reheve  the  wounded  fpirit  ? 
I  fear  not. — It  is  Heaven  alone  that 
can  alleviate  the  pangs  of  deep  afflic- 
tion, and  will,  I  truft,  fpeak  comfort 
to  the  unhappy  Werter ;  on  whom  he 
has  lavifhed  every  gift  that  can  render 
him  a  bleffing,  and  an  ornament  to 
the  world,  though  now  obfcured  by 
the  tumult  of  high'  and  ungovern- 
able paiTions. 

Strongly  attached  to  die  Iteward's 

family,  Werter  often  flies  thither  when 

the  confliifls  of  his  mind  are  infupport- 

able,  and  endeavours  to  divert  his  anx- 

D  S  iety 
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iety   by  playing  with  the  children,  or 
converfing  with  Charlotte  ;  who,  well 
acquainted  with  the  magic  power  of 
mufic,  and  Werter's  fondnefs  for  that 
enchanting  fcience,  frequently  foothes 
him  with    fome    foft   melodious  air, 
which  feldom  fails  to  tranquilize  his 
agitated  Ipirits,  and  render  him,  if  not 
more  happy,  lefs  alarming.     I  found 
him,  this  morning,  bathing  Charlotte's 
hands  with  paflionate  tears  as  fhe  fat  at 
the  liarpfichord  -,  unmindful  of  my  en- 
trance, he  continued  to  prefs  them  to 
his  lips  and  to  his  heart  -,  he  covered 
them  with  kifles,  and  was  convulfed 
with  agony. — "  He  knows  not  where 
"  he  is,  nor  who  I   am !"  exclaimed 
Charlotte,   blufhing,   and  endeavour- 
ing 
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ing  to  difengage  hcrfelf.     "  He  fan- 
"  cies  me  fome  other  lady  3  and  is  in- 
"  fenfible  to  every  thing  but  the  for- 
"  rows  of  his  heart.'' — He  look'd  wildr 
ly  in  her  face,  then  flruck  his  hands  on 
his  forehead,    and  flarting  up,    with 
delpair  imprinted  on  his  features,  cafl 
his  eyes  on   me,    exclaiming,  "  Oh, 
"  Albert !    Albert !    what  a  treafure, 
"  what  an  angel  have  I  loft  !  Pity  me 
"  Albert  !'*  he  added,  leaning  his  arm 
on  mylfhouldertofupporthis  trembling 
form,  while  his  ardent  eyes  were  ftill 
firmly  rivetted  on  Charlotte's  face. — 
"  Pity   me   Charlotte !    furely  I   am 
"  entitled  to  your  pity!"  **^^ And  my 
''  friendihip  Werter,"  faid  Charlotte, 
— ^'  and  that  of  Albert." — He  with- 
D  6  drew 
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drew  himfelf  from  me,  and  paufed — 
Charlotte  put  her  handkerchief  to  her 
eyes — while  thofe  of  Werter  ftarted 
from  one  to  the  other. — At  length. — 
"  No,"  he  cried  vehemently,  *^  it  can- 
"  not  be  Charlotte; — it  muft  not  be 
"  Albert,  my  friend  ! — -Do  not  fay  fo 
"  — do  not,  I  intreat  you  !  Albert  is 
"  a  worthy  and  a  happy  man!" — I 
held  out  my  hand  to  him,  faying, 
*'  Werter,  I  would  do  much  to  render 
"  you  happier,  and  evince  myfelf  your 
"  warm  friend." — "  Do!"  he  ex- 
claimed— "  Oh  !  what  would  you — 
*'  what  can  you  do  ! — Will  you'*— — 
he  paufed — gazed  ftedfaftly  in  my  face, 
and  withdrew  as  I  advanced  toward 
him,  faying,  "  Albert,  opprefs  me  no 

"  farther ! 
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"  father  1  I  cannot  bear  it ! — already 
"  I  have  more  than  I  am  able  to  fup- 
"  port!" 

My  friend,  I  tremble  to  refledl  how 
all  this  may  terminate.  Werter  quit- 
ted us  in  his  accuftomed  manner  -,  ra- 
ther abruptly.  Charlotte  repeated  what 
he  had  in  his  delirium  (for  fuch  it  cer- 
tainly is)  uttered  to  her.  It  is  now  too 
evident,  that  an  unfortunate  attach- 
ment is  the  fource  of  all  his  mifery ; 
that  Charlotte  reminds  him  of  the  ob- 
jed  of  his  tender  preference,  and  at  in- 
tervals, when  converfing  with  Char- 
lotte, he  believes  himfelf  in  the  pre- 
fence  of  her  who  is  the  real  occafion 
of  his  exquifite  fufFeringsj  fuch  are  the 
illufions  of  a  difturbed  imagination. 

LET- 
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LETTER    XII. 

1  HAVE  been  enjoy- 
ing a  long  walk,  and  a  long  convcrfa- 
tion  with  Werter.  Charlotte  was  our 
firft  topic,  he  fpoke  with  his  ufual  en- 
thufiafm,  of  her  uncommon  perfec- 
tions, and  my  approaching  happinefs. 
Our  difcourfe  then  turned  upon  a  poor 
girl  in  the  neighbourhood,  who  lately 
became  the  vi6lim  of  an  unfortunate 
attachment  J  and  ventured,  uncalled, 
upon  Eternity,  to  avoid  approaching 
Ihame.  Werter  exprefled  himfelf  with 
energy  on  this  fubjedl,  and  vindicated 
the  rafli  condud  of  this  unhappy  young 

creature. 
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creature.  I  oppofed  hi'ji  y  but  he  de- 
fended his  argument  with  fuch  heat,  as 
equally  furprifed  and  alarmed  me  -,  he 
treats  fuicide  as  a  difeafe,  a  thing  that 
can  no  more  be  avoided  than  any  other 
means,  deflined  by  Heaven,  to  de- 
prive us  of  exiftence.  I  was  lliocked 
beyond  defcription  at  his  mode  of 
confidering  this  fubjedl,  and  urged 
every  thing  in  my  power  to  Ihew  him 
the  abfurdity  of  his  reafoning.  I  Ipcke 
with  more  warmth  than  is  natural  to 
me,  but  without  producing  the  wifhed 
efFe6l  -,  inftead  of  being  convinced  by 
what  I  advanced,  he  appeared  difgufl- 
ed  at  it  -,  and  we  parted  equally  difla- 
tisfied  with  each  other's  fentiments. 

I  haftened 
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I  haftened  to  Charlotte,  and  repeat- 
ed my  converfation  with  Werter ;  fhe 
was  deeply  afFedled  by  the  recital,  well 
acquainted  with  the  violence  of  his  paf- 
fions,  and  the  dangerous  peculiarity  of 
his  temper.  As  we  were  interchang- 
ing our  fentiments  refpedling  Werter, 
the  mother  of  Henry  pafTed  forrowfully 
by :  Charlotte  ran  to  the  window,  and 
called  her  back :  the  tears  of  maternal 
afFe6tion  trembled  in  the  good  old 
woman's  eyes. — ^The  benevolent  en- 
quiries of  Charlotte  increafedher  emo- 
tions— and  Charlotte's  generous  nature 
partook  of  all  her  woes ;  it  was  a 
fcene  that  can  only  be  felt  or  defcribed, 
with  truth,  by  fuch  as  Werter.  The 
ill-fated  Henry  has  been  many  months 
a  confined 
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confined  in  a  ftate  of  moft  pitiabk  dif- 
tradlion  j  a  fever  fucceeded  to  his  firft 
touching  melancholy,  which  foon  re- 
duced him  to  his  prefent  ftate  -,  and  his 
reftoration  is  an  event  fcarcely  to  be 
hoped. — Charlotte,  influenced  by  the 
beft  of  motives,  genuine  philanthropy, 
often  entreats,  that  the  misfortunes  of 
Henry  may  be  carefully  concealed  from 
Werter  5  well  knowing  how  he  would 
enlarge  upon  fo  interefting  an  occafion ; 
exaggerate,  by  his  vivid  imagination, 
the  fufFerings  of  the  unhappy  obje6t, 
and  by  frequent  refledlion,  make  them 
his  own.  This  would  never  have  oc- 
curred to  me,  but  I  revere  the  delicate 
humanity  of  Charlotte  for  fuggefting 
it,  and  fhall  faithfully  obferve  her're- 
ftri(fl:ion. 

LET. 
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LETTER  xnr. 

W  H  E  N  I  went  to  vifit 
Charlotte,  this  afternoon,  I  found 
Werter  tuning  her  harpfichord :  I  con- 
fidered  this  attention  to  her,  as  a  fa- 
vour conferred  upon  myfelf^  and  I  ex- 
prefTed  my  fentiments  to  this  efFe(5l ; 
but  he  feemed  hurt,  and  difpleafed^ 
Why  fhould  he  be  fo,  my  dear  friend  ? 
I  have  revolved  this  occurrence,  fince 
in  my  mind,  but  cannot  comprehend 
his  meaning  i  I  am  impelled  to  con- 
clude, as  Werter  once  obferved,  oa 
our  always  differing  fo  materially  in 
opinion,-  that  we  are  not  born  to  un- 

derftand 
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derftand  each  other.  And  yet  tho'  I 
dilapprove,  probably,  mifapprehend 
many  of  his  favorite  opinions,  I  ad- 
mire, I  relpe6l,  and  regard,  many 
points  in  his  chara6ter.  Little,  as  he 
appeared  to  relifh  my  exprelTions  of 
his  friendfhip  and  efteem,  this  after- 
noon, the  cloud  which  overfpread  his 
features,  was  foon  difpelled,  by  the- 
fond  endearments  and  felicitations  of 
the  fteward's  children,  to  whom  he  is 
very  tenderly  attached,  and  by  whom 
he  is  beloved,  I  believe,  no  lefs  than 
Charlotte  is.  He  fat  down  on  the 
floor,  the  children  encircled  him 
around,  and  he  related  one  of  thofe 
(lories  which  have  fo  efFe6lually  won 
their  little  hearts: — they  then  loaded 

him 
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him  with  grateful  careires;  he  has 
rivalled  me  in  their  afFedions.  Their 
innocent  endearments  entirely  reftored 
Werter  to  good  humour ;  and,  in 
tlie  evening,  he  accompanied  Char- 
lotte and  myfelf  to  one  of  our  favo- 
rite walks.  We  walked  till  late,  and 
Werter,  by  recurring  to  fcenes  of 
former  happinefs,  was  loll  in  em- 
bittering refle6lions  on  his  prefent 
ftate  of  mind.  "  Why" — he  ex- 
claimed; throwing  his  eyes  impati- 
ently o*er  the  charming  fcene  around 
us,  "  ah!  why  do  not  thefe  beauties 
**  afford  me  the  exalted  pleafure  which 
"  ufed  to  lift  my  foul  to  Heaven! 
"  Nature,  thy  purefl  blefTings,  are 
"  now    unfelt    by    me  -, — my  mind, 

"  flirunk. 
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"  fhrunk,  and  contradled,  by  a  killing 
*'  blight,    refts  upon  the  objed  that 
"  deflroys  it — and  is  dead  to  all  that 
"  once  infpired  it  with  grateful  tranf- 
'^  port,  informed  it  with  knowledge, 
"  and  was  the  four<:^  of  all  that  is 
"  valuable.      The   goodnefs    of    the 
"  Eternal   was   ever    prefent   to   my 
^^  thoughts — each     objedl    prefented 
"  him   to    my    eyes — I    perpetually 
"  traced  his  exhauftlefs  Love,  his  in- 
"  finite  Wifdom !  my  thoughts  car- 
*^  ried  me  to  his  footflool,  and  I  paid 
"  him  the  acceptable  homage  of  faith- 
"  ful  adoration !  But  thefe  fincere  and 
"  lafting  joys,   are  gone — difcontent, 
"  and  bitternefs  of  foul,  hath  feized 
<(  me — and,  repining  at  my  fate,    I 

"  wander 
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"  wander  thro*  exiilence,  like  the  firft 
^*  murderer  3   and  declare  with  him, 
"  that  my  fufFerings  are  heavier  than 
^^  I  can  bear/*—"  O  !  Charlotte/'  he 
continued — "  if  you  had  known  me 
"  in  thofe  days — ere  deftru(5live  paf- 
*'  fions  bore  down  all  before  them  :— 
**  then — then — I  might  have  merited 
"  your  efteem; — yes — your  efleem!" 
—He  laid  his  hand  upon  her  arm — and 
fome  tears  fell  on  the   bofom  of  his 
fhirt. — "  But  now" — he  added — with 
emotion — "    an    objedt    of    pity — of 
"  difguft — of    horror — you    loath — 
<*  you  abhor  the  wretched  Werter,-— 
"  and  Albert" — efteems    and  values 
you,   equally   as  I    do," — faid  Char- 
lotte with  quicknefs.     "  I  was  going 

"  to 
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*'  to  finilli  the  fentence" — iaid  he, 
with  a  gloomy  fmile,  "  but  you  have 
^'  done  it  better  :— yes — 'tis  well — 
"  and — I  thank  you,  amiable  Char- 
^'  lotte : — my  heart  is  grateful  to 
"  you  i — I  am  yet  capable  of  diftin- 
*^  guilhing  all  your  goodnefs  /*  Char- 
lotte endeavoured  to  give  a  more 
chearful  turn  to  the  difcourfe — this, 
likewife,  was  not  unobferved  by  Wer- 
ter : — his  eyes  thanked  her  for  this 
effort : — I  did  all  in  my  power  to  en- 
gage him  in  a  more  general  converfa- 
tion — but  without  fuccefs  ; — he  was 
gloomy  and  filent  during  the  remain- 
der of  our  walk ;  and  when  we  flop- 
ped at  Charlotte's  door,  he  hallily 
bade  us  a  good  night. — I  lamented  the 
I  fevere 
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fevere    indilpofition    of    mind   under 

which  Werter  labours: Charlotte 

expreiTed  herfelf  on  this  much  to  be 
regretted  fubjed,  with  all  that  good 
fenfe,  and  enchanting  fweetnefs,  which 
particularly  diilinguifhes  her  charac- 
ter.    She  fears,    that   whatever  it   is 
that  preys  on  Werter's  mind,  it  is  in- 
creafed,  and  nouriihed  by  his  inactive 
mode   of  life.      Was  his   time   fully 
employed,    it  would    diflipate    thofe 
anxious  thoughts  that  now  corrode  in 
his  heart,  and  deftroy   his  peace.     I 
am  convinced  this  obfervation  is  juft ; 
a  proper  application   of  every  mo- 
ment of  our  lives,  will  neceffarily  pre- 
vent the  indulgence  of  real  or  imagi- 
nary  forrows.      This    is    a    falutary 

truth. 


1^ 
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truth,  of  which  Charlotte,  by  experi- 
ence, feels  the  moft  ample  convi<^ion.  I 
have  often  heard  Werter  fay,  that  it 
was  the  opinion  of  many  of  his  friends, 
he  ought  to  feek  employment: — that 
they  were  perpetually  teafing  him  on 
this  fubje6t: — and  he  fometimes  re- 
folved  to  make  the  appHcation^ — as 
he  pofTefles  powerful  interefl,  and  be- 
lieves he  jfhould  fucceed.  But  in  ge- 
neral, he  mentions  this  idea,  with  dif- 
guft,  and  expreffes  his  averfion  to 
courts; — in  fhort,  he  is  fo  various, 
and  uncertain,  that  it  is  difficult  to 
trace  him  thro*  all  the  windings  of  his 
imagip'\tion;  however  I  fhall  certain- 
ly exert  all  my  influence  with  him  on 
this  occafion,  and  my  knowledge  of 
E  his 


?1 
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his  excellent  underftanding,  and  juft- 
nefs  of  mind — aniid  all  his  prefent 
wanderings,  give  me  great  hopes  of 
fucceeding  ;-^for  where  goodnefs  of 
heart,  and  fuperior  fenfe  inhabit, 
reafon  and  truth,  if  properly  applied^ 
will  generally  be  vidtorious  over  de^- 
lufxon  and  error. 


I>  K  T- 
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LETTER    XIV. 

EARLY  this  morn- 
ing, when  I  went  to  vifit  Charlotte, 
fhe  informed  me  it  was  Werter's  birth- 
day. It  inftantly  occurred  to  me  that 
I  would  offer  him  fome  teftimony  of 
my  efteem  and  friendfhip.  I  men- 
tioned this  defign  to  Charlotte,  fhe 
approved  it,  knowing  the  happy  ef- 
fed  fuch  attentions  produce  on  minds 
like  Werter's :  I  inclofed  him  two 
volumes  of  Wolftein^s  Homer,  which, 
in  themfelves,  1  knew  would  be  ac- 
ceptable, as  he  is  an  enthufiaftic  ad- 
mirer of  that  poet] — and  Charlotte 
E  2  wrote 
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wrote  a  friendly  note,  and  to  render 
the   gift    more   acceptable,    added   a 
fleeve  knot,  which  fhe  wore  the  even- 
ing when  fhe  firft   faw  Werter,   and 
which  he  had  often  befought  her  to 
give  him,  as  a  tribute  of  friendfliip. — 
Werter  joined  us  ere  dinner — I  men- 
tioned, in  the  courfe  of  converfation, 
what    Charlotte    had    propofed: — he 
changed  colour,   bit  his  lips,  and  was 
iome  time  filent;  at  length — "  Yes,  you 
"  are   right,"  he   faid— "  I   feel  the 
"  necefiity  of  going : — I  likewife  feel 
*^  the  fad  efFe6ts  of  too  much  reflec- 
"  tion.     I   believe  I  might  obtain  a 
«'  lucrative   and  honourable  employ- 
"  ment : — the  rniniller  has  long  lliewn 
"  the  moil  flattering  efteem  for  me  :— 


Cf 


my 
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*^  my  parent,  and  nay  friends,  all  urge 
"  me  to  purfue  advancement ; — but 
"  alas !  they  are  ftrangers  to  the  rul- 
"  ing    principles  of   my  mind— they 
"  do  not  fee  that  my  foul  is  infenfible 
"  to   comm.on    place   ambition,    and 
'^  that  the  moil  exalted  rank  would 
"  not  give  a  brighter  colour  to  my 
"  fate  —  change  one   feature   in    my 
"  charadler,  or  render  me,  in  any  re- 
"  iped,    a    happier   being.     Befides, 
"  I    abominate    that   flate   by  which 
*^  Princes   are    furrounded: — I    hate 
"  all  forms — and  am  attached  to  free- 
"  dom,  in  its  moft  enlarged  fenfe ;  — 
"  I  have  told  them  all,  I  have  no  one 
"  requifite  for  a  Statefman."     I  felt 
this  truth  too  forcibly  to  oppofe  it; 
E  3  but 
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but  Charlotte  took  up  the  argument, 
and  fupported  it  with  infinite  knk  and 
Ipirit,  '^  You  have  convinced  me," — 
cried  Werter — ^while  his  eyes  fwam  in 
tears — "  I  will  quit  you,  fince  it  muft 
"  be  fo  J — it  is  juft,  and  indilpenfible, 
"  Charlotte ;  and  I  obey."  He  re- 
mained lilent  and  tlioughtful  until  din- 
ner appeared,  when  he  took  his  leave, 
notwithftanding  the  entreaties  of  the 
Steward  and  Charlotte,  who  both  ear- 
nefbly  folicited  his  company  for  the 
day.  I  repeated  to  the  Steward  our 
converfation  wirii  Werter,  and  we  are 
all  elated  with  the  hope  of  fuccefs, 
from  which  we  expefl  the  happiefl' 
confequences. 

L  E  T> 
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LETTER    XV. 

W  E  have  conquered 
the  objedlions  of  Werter ;  but  I  am 
apprehenfive  that  we  have  rather  over- 
ruled than  convinced  him.  He  ac- 
quiefced  with  the  propriety  of  our  ar- 
guments, but  it  was  a  gloomy  ac- 
quiefcence.  "  I  feel  the  juflice,  the 
"  truth,  the  goodnefs  of  all  you  fay, 
"  my  dear  friends,"  he  cried — "  I  am 
"  convinced  that  fatal  events  often 
"  arife  from  an  inadlive  life.  I  know 
"  that  fuch  minds  as  mine  mufl  be 
^^  employedi — and — GreatBeing!  am 
"  I  ever  idle?'*  He  laid  his  hand  on 
E  4  his 
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his  breafl,  faying — "  Ah!  have  I 
"  not  bufinefs  enough  here.  And  do 
"  I  not  likewife  know,  that  while  this 
"  heart  beats — my  foul  will  be  a  ftran- 
/*  ger  to  peace  ?  But  I  am  to  be  bur- 
"  dened — to  be  driven  from  hence— 
"  be  it  fo-— it  is  your  will  Charlotte — 
"  yours — Albert — and  I  mull — I  will 
"  fubmit  to  the  yoke/'  "  We  fhall 
"  meet  again  in  happinefs — and  foon, 
"  I  hope,'*  faid  Charlotte. — Werter, 
looked  fternly  at  her,  faying — "  How 
"  are  you  fure  of  that  ?'*  I  trufl, 
and  believe  that  we  fhall,  fhe  replied, 
fmiling — "  You  will  return  to  us,  a 
"Prime  Minifler,  perhaps,  and  load- 
"  ed  with  honours,  well  merited  j^ — 
"  which  we  iliall  fhare,  becaufe  they 

"  belong 
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«  belong  to  our  friend."-" Honours  T* 

echoed Werter — "  or  infamy,  or  death! 

"  — it   is  all   one. — 1  will  go  Char- 

"  lotte. — ^Yes,  I  am  fixed,  determine 

cc  Qf^ — rooted  to  my  purpofe. — I  will 

"  leave   you,  and  that   foon.'*      He 

ftayed  with  us  till  late — Charlotte  told 

him  of  her  intention  to  ipend  a  few 

days  with  a  friend  of  hers,  a  few  miles 

diftant.     "  Then   fhall  we   not  meet 

"  again?'*  exclaims  Werter.     "  Yes^ 

"  furelys"  replied  Charlotte — "  you 

*^  cannot  depart  fo  fuddenly." — *^  you 

"  are  miftaken^"  he  returned,   with 

a  gloomy  fmile,  "  it  will  be  very  fud- 

"  denly."     Charlotte  exerted  her  ut- 

mofl  vivacity  to  am^ufe  him,  and  he 

appeared  tolerably  chearful  when  we 

parted. 

E  ^  LET- 
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LETTER    XVI. 

CHARLOTTE    is. 

returned,  and  Werter  has  left  us^ 
without  one  adieu!  This  eccentric 
young  man  embitters  all  our  happi- 
nefs:  .Charlotte  is  much  afFecEled  by 
his  fudden  departure. — the  Steward  is 
furprifed,  and  hurt,  and  the  children, 
by  whom  he  is  extremely  beloved,  are 
all  in  tears. 

As  foon  as  I  knew  of  Charlotte's 
return,  yefterday,  I  flew  to  embrace 
her; — but  found  Werter  there,  and 
obferved,    that   they   had   both  fhed 

tears  5 — 
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tears; — -I  imagine  they  were   occafi- 
oned  by  fome  of  Werter's  flights,  but 
heard  not  particulars.      Judging,    (I 
fuppofe,)  that  we  wiflied  to  be  with- 
out the  eye  of  a  third  perfon,  Werter 
took  his  leave;  altho'    Charlotte  re- 
peatedly prefTed  him  to  fup  with  us. — 
He  drew  me  afide,  and  alked  me  to 
come,   with  Charlotte,  into   the  gar- 
den, after  fupper,  and  he  would  meet 
us  there.    I  promifed   him  I  would, 
and  he  appeared  fatisfied.     We  dif- 
covered   him   on  the   terrace,    under 
the  thick  chefnut  trees,  buried  in  con- 
templation :  we  faw  him  at  a  diftance, 
by  the  refledion    of   an    unclouded 
moon,    and   went   round   a   different 
way  from  what  we  ufually  take,  in  or- 
E  6  der 
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der  to  furprife  him.     But  the  found 
of  our  footfteps  awakened  hina  from 
his  reverie :— he  flew  to  meet  us,  and 
with  great  emotion,  took  Charlotte's 
hand  and  kifled  it  pafTionately.     Char- 
lotte   was    particularly    ferious — our 
converfation  was  deeply  interefting— 
we  came  to  our  favorite  recefs — Char- 
lotte catered,  we  followed,  and  feated 
ourfelves  on  either  fide  her.     Werter 
was   extremely  agitated — he  ftarted 
from  his  feat — walked  up  and  down 
before  us,  and  committed  numberlefs 
extravagancies,  which  greatly  afFedted 
Charlotte.     She  endeavoured  to  recall 
his   attention,    by  pointing  out  fome 
fcenes  that  forcibly  reminded  her  of 
her  mother.     We  talked  of  Death  and 

Eter- 
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Eternity. — Werter's  opinions  were  in- 
terrupted by  his  emotions.  Charlotte 
caught  the  infe6lion  : — fhe  wept — and 
Werter  mingled  his  tears  with  hers. 
She  fpoke  of  her  mother: — Ihe  de- 
fcribed  her  perfedVions  : — the  lafl  fcene 
of  her  life  j — and  told  Werter,  fhe  was 
worthy  of  being  known  even  to  hinr. 
Werter's  heart  felt  the  full  force  of 
this  exprefTion,  and  I  revolved  it  on 
my  pillow.  But  the  fentiment  was 
juft  ', — the  mother  of  Charlotte  would 
have  loved  and  pitied  Werter  j — Wer- 
ter would  have  revered  her.  Char- 
lotte enlarged  infenfibly  on  this  affed;- 
ing  fubjed — Ihe  delineated  a  variety  of 
touching  fcenes  and  circumftances,  un- 
alarmed  by  her  emotions,  and  the 

more 
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more  violent  ones  of  Werter,  I  earneft- 
ly  befought  her  to  defifl^ — indeed  I  felt 
myfelf  inexprelTibly  moved  by  her  ex- 
preflions  and  tears. 

"  Let  us  then  part/* — faid  fhe — — . 
"  I  feel  that  it  is  time/'—"  But  not  for 
"  ever!" — exclaimed  Werter — "  not 
^^  for  ever,  Charlotte  !" — The  wildnefs 
of  his  manner,  and  his  agitated 
voice  brought  back  Charlotte's  re- 
colle6tioni— and  forcing  afmile,  fhe 
faid — "  no  Werter,  I   fancy  we  fhall 

fee  each  other  again,  to-morrow  I 

come,  will  you  not  go  home  with 
us." — "  No,"  he  replied — I  will  take 
<'  another  turn  or  two  on  the  ter- 
^'  race : — I  have  fome  matters  to  ar- 

"  range 
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'^  range  in  my  mind,  ere  I  retire  to 
«  reft. — Adieu,  Charlotte, — Albert, 
^^  farewell!" — We  bade  him  a  good 
night,  and  as  we  turned  from  him  I 
heard  him  repeat  the  word — to-mor- 
row, with  emotion. 

This  morning  I  received  a  ihort  let* 
ter  from  Werter,  begging  that  we 
would  put  the  moft  favourable  con- 
ftru(5tion  on  all  his  adlions  ^  for  he  was 
obliged  to  quit  us  thus  abruptly — That 
his  heart  generally  difapproved  of  his 
condu6t,  altho^  it  was  ever  the  refult 
of  its  own  impulfes.  "  May  you,  and 
lovely  Charlotte  be  bleft," — he  adds  — 
"  and  tell  her  worthy  father  how  highly 
*^  I  efteem  him — how  gratefully  I  am 

"  fenfible 
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"  fenfible  of  all  his  attentions — and  how 
**  dear  his  children  are  to  my  foul !  Al- 
"  bert,  may  you  fully  enjoy  the  hap- 
"  pinefs  which  I  have  loft !" 

When  I  fliewed  this  letter  to  Char- 
lotte, fhe  wept  over  it — and  wifhed  that 
the  peculiarity  of  Werter's  mind 
might  not  exclude  him  from  every 
happinefs  and  advancement  in  life. 


I 


LET. 
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LETTER    XVII. 

CHARLOTTE    is 

mine !  This  day  united  our  hands, 
whofe  hearts,  I  truft,  have  long  been 
one.  The  fteward  evinces  a  fincere 
pleafure  in  calling  me  his  fon,  our 
friends  croud  to  offer  their  congratula- 
tions, and  all  is  feftive  Joy.  The 
lovely,  but  drooping  Caroline  Wal- 
flein,  Charlotte's  moll  intimate  friend, 
who  has  long  languifhed  under  an  ill 
itate    of  health,    and    the    vicar    of 

S *s  amiable  daughter,  (who  is 

on  the  eve  of  marriage  herfelf)  were 
the  bride-maids.     Thefe,  with  young 

Andran, 
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Andran,  and  W.  Selftadt,  (wliom 
Charlotte  long  ago  promifed  fhould 
be  prefent  at  this  folemnity)  were  our 
only  guefts. — But  all  has  fince  been 
mirth  and  jollity  :  —  a  fuccefiion  of 
happy  faces  daily  furround  us,  and  en- 
deavour to  infpire  us  with  the  fame 
felicity,  which  appears  to  warm  their 
hearts. 

We  have,  likev/ife,  heard  from 
Werter :  he  is  appointed  fecretary  to 
the  Minifter,  and  declares  himfelf 
more  fatisfied  than  he  expelled  to  be 
with  his  new  fituation.  He  has  found 
a  valuable  acquifition  in  the  perfon  of 

^  Mifs  B ,  whom  he  defcribes 

as   a  moft  lovely  and  accompliflied 

young 
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young  lady:^ and  the  only  being, 

where  he  is>  in  whofe  fociety  he  can 
tafte  real  fatisfa6lion  ^  he  concludes 
this    defcription,     with    calling    Mifs 

B faint  image  of  Charlotte. — 

He  has  likewife  nnade  an  acquaintance 

with   the  Count  of  C >  whofe 

amiable  charader  I  have  often  heard 
extolled,  but  by  none  fo  highly  as  by 
Wertcr.  But  he  already  difcovers  in- 
numerable faults  in  the  Minifter  -,  and 
although  novelty  of  fcene  and  man- 
ners may  amufe  and  fupport  him  for  a 
time,  I  fear,  when  this  tranfient  charm 
ceafes  to  exift,  his  fpirits  will  fink  into 
their  former  gloom  and  difcontent. 

Whea 
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When  Charlotte  perufed  Werter's 
letter,  fhe  was  enraptured  with  the 
contents.  Her  amiable,  generous,  and 
fympathetic  heart  rejoiced  in  the  hope, 
that  Werter  might  conquer  the  mala- 
dy  that  preyed  upon  his  mind,  and  yet 
be  happy. — "  I  am  truly  thankful  to 
"  that  Being,  whom  I  have  fo  often 
"  and  fervently  petitioned  in  behalf  of 
*^  the  unhappy  Werter,  for  this  blef- 
«  fing,"  faid  Ihe— "  and  I  truft  he 
"  will  render  it  complete.     Oh  !  may 

*^  this  charming  Mifs  B infpire 

"  him  with  fo  ftrong  and  tender  an 
^'  attachment,  as  may  erafe  from  his 
*'  memory  all  paft  forrows.  May 
"  Werter  find  in  her  all  that  death  or 
*^  misfortune   has  torn    away.     May 

«  they 
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"  they  love,  efleem,  and  underiland 
"  each  other  -,  but,  alas  !  fcarcely  to 
^^  be  looked  for  happinefs  !  for  how 
*'  few  are  capable  of  underflanding, 
"  or  doing  common  juftice  to  fuch 
"  minds  as  Werter  1" 

I  felt  the  truth  of  Charlotte's  ob- 
fervation:  —  it  found  an  evidence  in 
my  own  breafl ;  I  am  well  convinced 
it  was  but  feldom  that  I  could  com- 
prehend Werter.    I  likewife  wifh,  that 

in  Mifs  B he  may  have  found  a 

kindred  foul  j  that  the  attachment  may 
be  mutual  and  fortunate,  and  that  fhe 
may  be  the  means  deftined  by  Hea- 
ven, to  reflore  Werter  to  felicity,  and 
the  purfuit  of  adlive  virtue  : — I  fhall 
I  write 


B£KT.        ^ 
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write  to  Werter  foon ;  but  Charlotte 
hinted  that  fhe  thought  it  moft  ad- 
vifable  to  avoid  the  mention  of  our 
prefent  happinefs,  until  we  are  more 
aflured  of  his  progrefs  in  amendment ; 
left  the  delineation  of  felicity,  from 
which  he  is  excluded,  fhould  plant 
new  daggers  in  a  mind  fo  quickly  irri- 
tated.— I  was  forcibly  ftruck  with  the 
goodnefs,  the  delicacy,  and  propriety 
of  this  caution  -,  and  Ihall  be  guided 
by  it. — But  I  fear  fome  bufy  pen  will 
convey  what  we,  from  prudence,  fup- 
prefs ;  as  Werter  has,  doubtlefs,  other 
correfpondents  here,  being  fo  univer- 
fally  beloved. 

LET. 
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LETTER    XVm. 

WE  are  ftiU  furrounded 
by  a  group  of  fmiling  faces,  and,  un- 
lefs  appearances  are  indeed  deceitful, 
happy  hearts:  the  hours  fleet  joyfully 
along,  and  will,  I  truft,  prove  harbin- 
gers to  a  long  feries  of  uninterrupted 
felicity. 

As  foon  as  our  prefent  conviviali- 
ties have  fubfided,  we  purpofe  return- 
ing, with  our  amiable  Caroline  W. 
to  pafs  a  fhort  time,  and  avoid  the  im- 
mediate and  irkfome  intrufion  of  cere- 
monious 
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monious  vifitants.  In  our  way  thi- 
ther, we  Ihall  make  a  vifit  to  the 
mountains,  to  fee  the  good  old  vicar, 
who  is  fuddenly  feized  by  a  fevere  in- 
difpofition,  (which  neceflarily  deprives 
us  of  the  fociety  of  his  lovely  daugh- 
ter) and  now  is  dangeroufly  ill.^ 
He  expreffes  an  earneft  defire  to  fee 
Charlotte,  who  is  much  beloved  by 
him,  and  who  fincerely  values  and  re- 
ipedls  this  worthy  and  venerable  cha- 
rader. — ^Thefe,  my  dear  friend,  are 
the  laft  days  of  difTipation  that  I  ex- 
pect to  know,  or  muft  allow  myfelf 5 
for  the  bufinefs  of  my  ftation  accumu- 
lates fall ;  and  I  already  feel  the  duties 
of  a  hufband,  and  the  father  of  a 
£imily. 

Adieu ! 
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Adieu  !  Charlotte  begs  to  be  num- 
bered among  your  friends  —  and  al- 
ready efteems  and  regards  you. 


LET. 
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LETTER    XIX. 

ON  our  arrival  at  S — > 
we  found  the  worthy  vicar  ftruggling 
with  his  laft  agonies,  and  his  daughter 
immerfed  in  unutterable  grief.  We 
faw  this  refpeded  and  lamented  man 
laid  in  his  laft  manfion  ;  and  after  de- 
voting fome  days  in  endeavouring  to 
foothe  the  afflidion  of  our  young  friend, 
we  left  her  to  the  care  of  her  re- 
lations and  her  lover,  (who  hoped, 
about  this  time,  to  have  aflumed  a 
more  endearing  charadter)  and  pro- 
ceeded on  our  journey. 

We 
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We  arrived^  a  few  days  fince,  at 
the  pleafant  abode  of  Caroline's  pa- 
rents :  the  whole  family  embraced 
Charlotte  with  tranlport,  and  wel- 
comed me  with  the  moft  friendly  cor- 
diality, which  I  attribute  to  my  alliance 
§Ll.  with  this  moft  lovely  woman  who  is 
formed  by  Heaven, 

'*  To  charm  a:l  hearts^  and  fafcinate  all  eyes." 

When  1  contemplate  her  innumet*- 
able  merits  and  perfedions,  I  am 
thankful  to  that  Being  who  has  def- 
tined  me  to  the  pofleflion  of  a  treafure 
fo  ineftimable;  and  befeech  him  ta 
blefs  me  with  the  power  of  render- 
ing her  happy,  equal  to  her  high  dc- 
ferts. 

F  2  Werter 
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Werter  has  written  again  to  the 
fteward,  and  to  Charlotte.  In  his  let- 
ter to  the  former,  he  inveighs,  with 
great  bitternefs,  againft  the  Minifter, 
terms  him  a  flupid,  pundilious,  tri- 
fling, malevolent  coxcomb  ^  the  flave 
of  idle  forms  and  vain  parade : — thinks 
himfelf  difhonoured,  by  being  fubfer- 
vient  to  a  being  he  cannot  but  deipile : 
is  heartily  fick  of  his  fituation,  and  of 
all  around  him,  except  the  Count  of 

C ,  and  Mifs  B ,  to  both  of 

whom  Werter  declares  himfelf  infi- 
nitely obliged,  by  numerous  indefcrib- 
able  attentions,  formed  to  attach  a 
mind  like  his  -, — as  the  latter  foothes 
his  forrow,  the  former  flatters  his 
pride  i    which,  although  of  the  moft 

delicate 


r 


I 
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delicate  and  peculiar  fort,  is  a  ftriking 
feature  in  the  mind  of  Werter.  He 
ridicules  the  nobility  of  that  proud 
court  very  happily ;  and^  I  am  forry 
to  add,  with  too  much  truth,  for 
placing  fo  confide rable  a  portion  of 
their  happinefs  in  points  of  form  and 
precedence,  in  which  real  honour  and 
dignity  are  not  in  the  leaft  concerned. 
In  thefe  delineations  Werter  lofes  all 
patience,  and  gives  free  fcope  to  the 

fevered  cenfure. "  Their  whole 

^^  lives,"  fays  he,  "  pafs  away  with- 
"  out  one  ufeful  or  laudable  attainment, 
"  — They  are  ever  engaged  in  a  la- 
"  borious  purfuit  after  infignificant  dif- 
"  tindlions— on  which  fuperior  minds 
"  look  down  with  the  mod  fovereign 
F  3  ^^  con- 
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"  contempt,  they  would  think  a  whole 
"  life  glorioufly  Ipent,  in  procuring  a 
"  higher  place  at  a  table  or  an  affem- 
"  bly.  Poor  creatures  !  I  pity  them  i 
"  they  fee  I  do,  and  confequently  hate 
"  me.  But  can  I  avoid  looking  down 
"  with  contempt  on  fuch  abufers  of 
"  the  noble  and  invaluable  gift  of 
"  reafon  ? — Is  man  created  for  pur- 
"^  pofes  like  thefe  ?  Gracious  and  fu- 
*^  preme  Father,  pity  and  refornx 
"  them ! — Thou  knowefl  that  the  rep- 
"  tile  we  daily  crulli  beneath  our  feet 
'*  is  a  more  ufeful  and  refpedlable  be- 
"  ing,  than  thofe  that  now  furround 
cc  i-rie. — And  is  this,"  he  adds,  "  tell 
"  me,  my  dear,  revered  friend,  is  this 
^'  a  life  for  which  I  am  fitted  By  Na- 

«^  ture? 
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"  ture  ? — If  I  was  formed  a  beaft  of 

"  burthen,  I  iliould  perform  my  taflc 

"  widiout  repining.  —  But  will  the 

"  kingly  lion  fubmit  cheerfully  to  the 

"  yoke  ? — For   ought  1  know,  your 

"  perfuafions  have  ruined  me. — Par- 

"  don  me,  my  worthy  and  very  dear 

"  friends — but  did  I   not  tell  you  I 

"  was  not  calculated  for  fuch  courts 

*^  as  this  ?    And  yet   you  would   all 

"  perfift ;  —  you   and   Albert  —  and 

^'  Charlotte   too.  —  Well,   I    forgive 

"  you: — you  thought  to  make   me 

"  happier  5  —  ah  !  if  you  could  but 

"  read  my  heart !" 

In  Werter's  letter  to  Charlotte,  he 

touches  but  (lightly  on  the  difagree- 

F  4  ablenefs 
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ablenefs  of  his  fituatiou,—- It  Is  deeply 
fentimental :— he  addrefles  her  with  all 
the  warmth  and  tendernefs  of  the  moft 
exalted  friendfhip  and  -lively  admira- 
tion] fpeaks  of  Mifs  B. — then  paufes 
— and  adds~"  but  alas  1  flie  only  rc- 
"  fembles  Charlotte." 

There  were  feveral  palTages  in 
Werter's  letter  that  appeared  to  me 
rather  extraordinary — I  mufed  over 
them — but  when  I  recolleded  the  ex- 
treme fingularity  of  Werter's  charac- 
ter, it  folved  every  apparent  myftery, 
Charlotte,  I  dare  fay,  felt  the  impro- 
priety of  Ibme  expreflions  addrefled 
to  her — for  fhe  blulhed  like  fcarletJ 
w^hen  fhe  gave  me  the  letter  :  viewing 

herfelf 


I 
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herfelf  in  a  new  characler,  the  facred 
chara(5ler  of  a  virtuous  and  beloved 
wife — her  delicacy  was  wounded  by 
the  unguarded  fanniliarity  of  Werter's 
ftyle^  but  it  is  a  fufficient  apology, 
that  Werter  is  ignorant  of  our  mar- 
riage. 


F  5  LET- 
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LETTER    XX. 

WE  have  bade  adieu 
to  '  our  agreeable  and  affe6lionate 
friends  at  ***** — and  are  now  fitting 
down  at  eafe  in  our  own  charming 
little  habitation,  fitted  up  by  the  tafte 
of  Charlotte. — Methinks  I  trace  the 
fuperiority  of  her  mind  in  every  part 
of  the  furniture,  fo  ufeful,  fo  fimple, 
and  elegant,  equally  calculated  to  pro- 
mote the  real  comfort  and  pleafure  of 
life. 


On  our  arrival  I  found  a  letter  from 
Werter,    intended,    I  imagine,   as   a 

congra- 
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congratulatory  one ;  but  furely,   the 
ftrangefl  of  that  defcription  that  waft 
ever  penned. — "  You  have  deceived 
"  me,  Albert/' — he  fays — "   and  I 
"  thank  you.     You   know  this   op- 
"  prefTed  heart  had  already  enough. 
"If  you  had  informed  me  that  your 
"  nuptials  were  fo  near,  I  muft  have 
"  performed  my  vows ; — but  now  I 
"  am  acquitted, — You  are  united — 
"  bleft^ — wedded  to  Charlotte; — her 
"  huiband,  her  happy  hufband  !  God, 
*'  I   thank  thee!-— But  you  will  ftill 
"  allow  me  to  call  her  by  the  facred 
"  name  of  friend; — to  occupy  a  little 
"  fpace  in  that  incomparable  heart. 
"  Albert,  may  you    be   rich  in  feli- 
"  city :  —  and  may  you  render  that 
F  6  "  perfea 
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"  perfedl  angel,  whom  Heaven  in  its 
"  bounty  has  given  to  your  arms,  the 
*^  happieft  of  women." 

My  dear  friend,  when  I  refled  on 
all  Werter's  conduct,  ideas  ftart  into 
my  mind,  which  I  wifh  not  to  in- 
dulge.— I  Ihould  be  grieved  to  be  the 
occafion  of  rendering  any  being  wretch- 
ed,   particularly    one    fo   worthy    as 

Werter  of  enjoying  happinefs  3 1 

will  not,  therefore,  encourage  vague 
and  alarming  conjectures,  but  be  con- 
tent, and  grateful  for  prefent  benefits. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XXI. 

THE  fteward  has  re- 
ceived  another  letter   from  Werter. 
His    embarralTments    have    increafed, 
confiderably  fince    our   lall  accounts 
from  him,  and  he  is  now  completely 
difgufted  with    the  manners   of  the 
court.     There  is  an  open  breach  be- 
tween him  and  the  Minifter,  who  has 
written  againft  him,  and  procured  him 
a  mild   reprimand    from    a  fuperior 
power;  —  which  he   could  not  have 
borne,  had  it  not  been  followed  by  a 
private   letter    from  the  fame   hand, 

which 
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which  effectually  foothed  and  recon- 
ciled him  to  himfelfj  by  blending 
much  encouragement  and  praife  with 
a  little  neceflfary,  but  gentle  counfel. 
-Werter  worlhips  the  noble  writer  of 
this  conciliatory  epiftle,  and  might  have 
combated  the  morofenefs  of  his  haugh- 
ty and  pedantic  fuperior,  out  for  a 
fubfequent  event,  that  has  for  ever 
ruined  him  as  a  courtier.  His  abfent- 
nefs  of  mind  has  been  produdlive  of 
the  moft  cruel  mortification.  His  for- 
getfulnefs  of  etiquette  has  now  rea- 
lized what  I  all  along  faw  impending, 
and  he  is  now  endeavouring  to  obtain 
his  difmilTion. — The  event  which  has 
fo  extremely  deranged  is  this: — Go- 
ing to  dine  with  the  nobleman,  who 
2  -  fo 
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fo  greatly  diftinguillies  him,  on  the 
day  when  all  the  firft  nobility  met  at 
the  Count's  houle,  Werter  negle6ted 
to  withdraw,  and  thereby  undefignedly 
infringed  on  one  of  their  cuftoms, 
which  exclude  thofe  of  inferior  qua- 
lity,— He  obferved  the  conftraint  of 

the  Count  and  of  Mifs  B ,  who 

was  prefent,  but  never  guelTed  the 
caufe  until  the  Count  was  compelled 
to  remind  him,  in  a  low  whilper,  of 
their  abfurd  pun6lilios;  and  Werter, 
confufed  and  embarrafTed  inflantly  re- 
tired.— But  this  circumftance  did  not 
wound  him  fo  deeply,  until  he  found 
himfelf  the  fubje6l  of  general  conver- 
fation — and  how  much  thofe  whom  he 
defpifes  triumph  over  him:— he  is, 

therefore^ 
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therefore,  refolved  to  quit  his  employ- 
ment ; — and  only  waits  for  pernQiflion. 
—This  keen  fenfibility  will,  I  fear, 
always  prove  a  barrier  to  his  fuccefs 
in  any  undertaking ;  for  it  renders  him 
unequal  to  the  common  and  unavoid* 
able  evils  annexed  to  every  fituation  of 
life.  He  is  fully  fenfible  of  this  mif- 
fortune,  but  totally  unable  to  con- 
quer it } — and  flies  from  what  his  na- 
ture renders  infupportable.  He  ex- 
prefTes  himfclf,  with  his  ufual  ardour, 
on  the  prefent  occafion,  and  declares, 
that  all  the  periliafions  and  remon- 
ftrances  of  his  mother  and  his  friends 
will  be  ineffeftual  to  change  his  fet- 
tled purpofe  of  refigning,  —  But  the 
I  favour 
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favour  and  marked  approbation  of 
the  hereditary  Prince,  (who  is  now 
there)  in  feme  degree,  foftens  his 
other  perplexities.  He  has  diftin- 
guifhed  Werter  by  many  proofs  of 
his  regard  i— and  to  no  one  can  they 
be  more  happily  applied,  particularly 
at  this  junflure : — he  prefTes  Werter 
to  pafs  the  fpring  months  at  his  coun- 
try-feat, and  promifes  him  the  free 
enjoyment  of  his  darling  liberty  in  the 
moft  enlarged  fenfe.  I  hope  and  be- 
lieve, that  Werter  will  avail  himfelf 
of  this  flattering  invitation,  as  it  may 
prove  falutary,  by  contributing  to 
diffipate  his  prefent  difagreeable  re- 
flexions. 

Adieu; 
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Adieu>  my  dear  friend — I  am  as 
happy  as  nature  and  mortality  can 
admit. 


LET. 
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LETTER    XXII. 

AFTER  a  long  inter- 
val of  filence,  occafioned  by  the  un- 
interrupted tranquillity  of  our  lives, 
I  re-afTume  my  pen,  to  inform  you, 
that  Werter  is  returned^  in  a  manner 
no  lefs  abrupt  and  unexpected,  than 
that  in  which  he  quitted  us.  The 
ileward  had  received  a  letter  from 
him,  faying,  that  he  was  with  the 
Prince  at  one  of  his  hunting  lodges, 
bellowing  the  higheft  eulogiums  on 
fome  traits  in  his  charader,  but  difla- 
tisfied  with  others,  becaufe  Nature  has 

denied 
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denied  him  the  powers  to  keep  pace 
with  the  ardent,  foaring  mind,  and  vi- 
vid imagination  of  Werter. — ^Weary 
of  his  fociety,  becaufe  his  under- 
derllanding  is  more  ufeful,  although 
(perhaps)  as  he  terms  it,  common- 
place, and  becaufe  his  genius,  though 
lefs  glowing,  is  more  conformable  to 
general  and  received  opinions. — The 
Prince  is  a  General  in  the  fervice— 
and  Werter  having  a  fecret  wifh  of 
entering  into  the  army,  was  his  prin- 
cipal view  for  courting  his  friendfhip, 
and  attending  him  in  his  retirement ; 
but  in  this  he  is  likewife  difappointed : 
the  Prince  (doubtlefs,  from  the  beft 
of  reafons,  Werter's  native  impetuo- 
fity)  utterly  difapproves  of  his  defign 

— and 
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—  and  by  this  means  augments  his 
difcontent.  He  has  obtained  his  dif- 
miflion,  but  mentioned  not  a  fyllable 
of  future  plans. 

I  was  walking  on  the  grafs-plat  be- 
before   the   fteward*s   lodge,    holding 
Werter's  letter  in  my  hand,  and  con- 
verfing  with  Charlotte  on  its  contents, 
when  a  horfeman  gallopped  up  to  the 
gate,  and,  in  a  moment, "Werter  flood, 
breathlefs  and  pale,    before  us. — He 
held  out  his  hand  to  me—I  welcomed 
him  as  well  as  my  furprife  would  per- 
mit— he  uttered  not   a  word — but 
turning  toward  Charlotte  with  emo- 
tion,  folded    her    in    his    arms,    and 
wept  i — if  I  miilake  not  Charlotte  did 

the 
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the  fame,  nor  could  I  blame  or  wonder 
at  it ; — but  fhe  concealed  her  face  with 
her  handkerchief,  until  fhe  had,  in 
fome  meafure,  regained  her  tranquil- 
lity. The  fteward  haftened  to  receive 
and  welcome  Werter,  to  whom  he  is 
extremely  partial — he  was  inftantly  fol- 
lowed by  the  eldeft  boy,  and  quickly 
fucceeded  by  all  the  reft  of  the  chil- 
dren, who  almoft  overpowered  Werter 
with  their  carrefles. — "  My  father," 
faidhe  to  the  fteward, —  "  my  brothers 
*^  and  my  fifters — my  foul  rejoices  at 
"  this  interview :  —  again  to  behold 
"  you — thus — is  blifs  1  fcarcely  hoped 
«  for ! — My  lovely  friend ! — my  Char- 
"  lotte!  —  and  you  too — Albert/' — 
He  fighed — his  voice  was  choaked  by 

his 
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his  emotions,  and  he  turned  from  us 
to  conceal  them. —We  entered  the 
houfe,  he  took  a  turn  or  two  round 
the  garden,  and  joined  us  in  tolerable 
tranquillity.  We  began  difcourfing 
of  his  late  fituation,  but  he  foon  grew 
warm,  and  loft  all  recolledion  of  pro- 
priety : — he  beftowed  fome  liberal  in- 
vedlive  on  thofe  that  had  been  the 
means  of  his  humiliation  and  difgrace ; 
— and  was  proceeding  to  ftill  greater 
lengths,  when  Charlotte,  by  her  ad- 
drefs,  withdrew  his  attention  from  this 
irritating  fubjefl  j  we  continued  to 
amufe  him  till  after  fupper,  when  he 
again  returned  to  what  dwelt  fo 
ftrongly  on  his  mind; — and  after  a 
few  extravagancies,  became  fufficiently 

calm 
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calm  to  relate  every  particular,  with 
which  we  were,  till  then,  unacquaint- 
ed. That  the  Prince  continued,  to 
the  laft,  to  fhew  him  every  mark  of 
diftin6tion  and  friendihip  :  —  loaded 
him  with  favours  and  prefents,  and 
that  they  parted  with  the  moft  perfedt 
cordiality.  That  the  Count  of  C — — 
was,  if  poflible,  ftill  more  marked  in 
his  preference  and  lively  efleem  for 
him ;  and  it  is  eafy  to  perceive,  that 
Werter  is  moft  partial  to  the  latter. 
He  repeated  what  he  hadi3efore  writ- 
ten in  the  fte ward's  letter,  that  the 
Prince's  underftanding  was  barely  me- 
diocrital  —  adding,  that  the  Count's 
was  great  —  and  uncommon.  "  We 
^'  could  read  each  other,"  faid  he — 

«  the 


I 
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*^  the  Prince  could  read  only  books— 
"  and  men  alike  himfelf.  —  Yet  his 
"  charader  is  truly  eftimable,  and 
"  Worthy  of  praife  and  iinitation-i  I 
"  never  knew  a  better  man,  in  every 
*^  fenfe.  But  when  we  fpeak  of  ta- 
*^  lents — it  is  quite  a  different  matter ; 
''  — I  repeat  it — his  heart  is  noble  and 
^'  unexceptionable;  I  am  infinitely 
*^  obliged  to  him-— and  deeply  fenfi- 
"  ble  of  his  condefcenfions  and  ex- 
"  alted  worth;  but  I  could  not  re- 
"  main  with  him  longer;  my  heart 
"  fighed  for  fome  more  intimate  union 
"  — fome  more  equal  and  inteUigent 
"  companion. — Man  was  not  formed 
"  to  live  alone — and,  furely,  we  are 
"  as  truly  alone  as  if  in  a  defert,  fur- 
G  "  rounded 
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"  rounded  only  by  the  brute  creation, 
"  unlefs  blefl  with  the  fociety.  of  fome 
"  according  mind. — But  how  feldom 
*^  is  this  ineftimable  blelfing  found  ? 
"  — tlow  many  roam  through  exifl- 
"  ence  and  never  meet  it  ? — Others, 
*^  that  do  find  it,  negied,  or  know 
"  not  how  to  value  and  preferve  it ; 
"  — and  others  have  it  forcibly  torn 
"  from  them.  Oh  !  why  are  we  def- 
"  tined  to  fuch  bitter  pangs  ?" — The 
tears  flood  in  his  eyes — he  paufed — 
then  fuddenly  laying  his  hand  on  the 
fteward's  ^rm— "  Sir !"  he  exclaimed, 
*^  how  could  you  fufFer  them  to  cut 
"  down  my  walnut-trees  ? — — Char- 
"  lotte's  walnut-trees,  and  the  good 
"  old  vicar's. -^Thofe  venerable  and 

"  loved 
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"  loved  trees,  that  adorned  the  par- 
"  fonage  yard  of  that  refpecled  man 
''^  — and  where  we  fat  fo  happily-^-fo 
^^  innocently  ! — and  heard  the  vicar 
"  relate  his  firft:  interview  in  that  fpot 
^^  with  the  woman  he  loved  ! — ^Theie 
"  charming  trees  are  gone,  Charlotte ! 
"  — How  could  you.  Sir,  permit  fuch 
"  a  facriligious  murder  ?" — '^  I  knew 
''  not  of  it,"  replied  the  fteward, 
fmiling  at  Werter's  warmth,  "  until 
"  it  was  done ;  and  now  there  are 
"  great  dilputes  arifen  about  them." 
"  Yes,"  refumed  Werter  — ^^  But  I 
^'  know  who  did  it : — it  was  that  cold 
"  piece  of  withered  antiquity,  the 
"  meagre  wife  of  the  prefent  incum- 
"  bent.— If  fuch  a  being  as  her  was 
G  2  "  cut 
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"  cut  off  from  the  face  of  the  earth, 

"  how  trifling  would  be  the  lofs,  com- 

**  pared  with    that    of   my   beloved 

"  trees  ?" — Charlotte  gently  rebuked 

Werter,  and  he  defifled faying, 

"  Well,    after    all,    I'm    fare   I    am 

«  right." 

We  fat,  converfing  on  various  fub- 
je&,  till  it  was  near  morning.  Wer- 
ter  was,  at  laft,  in  high  fpirits,  and 
feemed  loth  to  part ; — but  well  con- 
vinced his  vivacity  would  be  of  but 
fhort  duration,  I  was  willing  to  em- 
brace the  favourable  moment  of  bid- 
ding him  adieu. 

You 
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You  afk  me  of  Henry,  my  dear 
friend  j — that  greatly  to  be  pitied  youth, 
after  a  twelvemonth's  confinement,  is 
returned  to  his  firil;  harmlefs,  but  af- 
feding  melancholy. — His  mother  has 
earneflly,  with  tears,  petitioned  to 
have  him  reftored  to  her  maternal 
care;  and  as  he  is  fo  perfedtly  unof- 
fending, her  prayers  are  complied 
with.  I  frequently  vifit  him  and  his 
.mother;  but  Charlotte's  gentle  heart 
fhudders  at  the  mention  of  his  mis- 
fortunes. 


G  3  LET- 
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LETTER    XXIII. 

SINCE  I  wrote  to  you 
lail,  my  dear  friend,  I  am  involved  in 
new  and  unforefeen  troubles.  AH  my 
property,  except  one  fmall  cottage 
and  a  few  acres  of  poor  land,  are 
claimed  by  the  heir  of  the  family,  from 
whom  my  father  purchafed  thefe  ef- 
tates  : — and  who  now  alTerts  his  right 
to  them,  by  the  law's  having  pro- 
nounced the  fale  not  valid;  and  which, 
if  proved,  will  oblige  me  to  reflore 
the  lands,  and  likewife  pay  back  the 
arrears  of   their  produce,    from    the 

time 
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time  of  their  being  purchaled.  At 
all  events,  this  affair  mull  engage  me 
in  a  troublefome  and  expenfive  law- 
fiiit: — which,  if  decided  againft  me, 
will  nearly  be  my  ruin. — The  bufinefs 
of  my  employment,  likewife,  becomes 
every  day  more  laborious  and  perplex- 
ing;^— I  am  ill  paid — and  the  very  lit- 
tle time  I  am  difengaged  from  it,  is 
now  wholly  engroiTcd  in  confulting 
lawyers  and  learching  old  parchments. 
Thefe  derangements  neceffarily  call  ofF 
much  of  my  time  and  attention  from 
Charlotte  s  but  for  this  fhe  is  amply 
compenfated  by  the  marked  afliduities 
of  Werter,  which  now  confirm  me  in 
a  fufpicion  that  long  fince  crofTed  my 
mind,  although,  till  now,  I  never  fuf- 
G  4  fered 
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fered  my  pen  to  trace  it,  that  Char, 
lotte  is  the  real,  not  fictitious,  objed 
of  Werter's  fond  attachment ;  —  and 
that  my  prior  engagement  with  her  is 
the  fource  of  all  his  forrows.     I  yet 
confole  myfelf  with   the   hope,   that 
the  attachment  is  not  mutual ;  that  I 
ftill  poiTefs   the  firft  place  in  Char« 
lotte's  heart  — that  compaflion  alone 
influences  her  feelings  with  refped  to 
him  ; — but  their  interchange  of  looks 
— Charlotte's  frequent  tears  and  fits 
of  fadnefs  alarm  me  in  the  niceft  point. 
Not  but   I  know  her  redlitude,  her 
fpotlefs  purity,  too  thoroughly  to  en- 
tertain a  doubt   of  the  fafety  of  my 
honour  i — but  what  is  a  mere  form 
without  its  accompanying  mind  ? — I 
2  ftartle 
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ftartle  at  the  image  of  my  fancy ; — 
for  although  not  a  Werter,  think  not, 
Charlotte,  that  I  am  entirely  divefted 
of  all  fenfibility !    No,  if  your  heart 
acknowledges  another,    in  preference 
to  him  you  folemnly  vowed  alone  to 
love  and  honour,  think  not  that  any 
veil  can  long  conceal  from  me  the 
guilty  truth  ! — Our  happinefs  will  be 
of  fhort  duration,    our  wretchedneii 
can  end    but  with  our  lives.      Oh! 
how   much  more  jufl:  and   generous 
had  it  been,  even  at  the  moment  when 
the  prieft  was  about  to  pronounce  the 
awful  words — to  have  avowed  her  late, 
but  involuntary  attachment  to  Wer- 
ter,  than  dare  to  unite  her  fate  with 
mine,  in  the  moll  facred  bonds,  with 
G  5  the 
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the  image  of  another,  engraven  inde- 
libly, on  her  foul. — But  a  moment  of 
refleftion  afTures  me,  that  liich  a  crime 
is  far  removed  from  Charlotte.  The 
excellence  of  her  nature,  her  educa- 
tion, and  the  exemplary  life  and  pre- 
cepts of  her  mother,  convince  me, 
that,  with  regard  to  her,  my  fears  are 

•rjoneous. ^Charlotte   would   not, 

could  not,  trelpafs  againft  thofe  laws 
of  juflice  and  virtue,  which  bind  tlie 
truly  good;  and  which,  fuperior  to  the 
eye  of  cooimon  obfervation,  are  only 
written  on  the  tablet  of  the  exalted 
mind  -, — and  only  underftood,  by  the 
fuperior  few. — Thefe  nice  diftindlions 
of  innate  reflitude  and  pureft  morality, 
are  what  I   have  ever  traced  in  each 

thougjit 
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thought   and   adion  of  Charlotte; — 
nor  will  1  now  oegin  to  doubt  its  exif- 
tence.   If  pity  for  the  fufferings,  which 
fhe  is  the  innocent  caufe,  betrays  her, 
at  moments^  into  unguarded  condudl — 
her  heart  will,  I  think,  convidc  her  of 
the  error,  ere  it  affumes  the  form  of 
dangerous  levity.      I   likewife  acquit 
Werter,  of  any  intention  of  ill,  either 
toward  Charlotte  or  myfelf :  but  his 
behaviour  leaves  an  opening  for  the 
moft  unfavourable  conflruclion  : — the 
bufy  cenforious  multitude  are  ever  on 
the  watch  for  food  for  their  malice  and 
ill-nature: — the  fuperiority  of  Char- 
lotte, and  the  univerfal  eftimation  in 
which  flie  has  ever  been  held,  will  in- 
duce the  malevolent  and  envious  to 
G  6  embrace 


n 
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embrace  the  firft  opportunity  of  af- 

perfmg  her.      Already  I  fufpeift  the 

;  invidious  whifper  dealing  around  us  j 

'iarid  the  alarum  of  Calumny  is  not  foon 

fil^nced  when  once  began ; — her  ftains 

^^never  to  be  wafhed  away,  even  by  in- 

'*  nocence   itfelf      I   wilh  to  fpeak  to 

Charlotte  on  this  fubjed: — I  feel  it 

my  duty  to  do  fo  i  but,  whenever  I 

attempt  it,    fome  fecret  impulfe  re- 

ftrains  my  tongue;  however,  I  muft 

fummon  refolution  for  this  purpofe; 

— my  heart  tells  me  it  is  indifpenfible. 

Adieu  !  my  dear  friend. 


LET. 
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LETTER    XXIV. 

THIS  law-fuit,  which 
I  fo  greatly  dreaded,  is  now  com- 
menced : — it  was  impoITible  to  ward 
it  off  any  longer :  and,  if  decided  a* 
gainft  me,  it  will  involve  me  in  embar- 
raffments,  on  which  I  tremble  to  re- 
flect. My  other  difficulties,  like  wife, 
accumulate  with  rapidity,  and  a  va- 
riety of  perplexing  events  divide  my 
time,  and  engrofs  my  attention :  I  am 
the  prey  of  anxieties,  which  I  fee  no 
hope  of  efcaping ; — and  the  opprefTion 
and  difquietude  of  my  mind  can  only 

be 
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be  equalled  by  the  continual  fatigues 
to  which  I  am  daily  fubjedled  by  the 
duties  of  my  employment,  and  the 
necefTary- attention  required  by  thepre- 
fent  ftate  of  my  affairs. — Amidfl  all 
thefe  evils,  my  heart  turns,  involun- 
tarily, where  it  fo  lately  never  failed 
to  meet  a  balm  for  every  dilTatisfac- 
tion. —  But  -—ah  1  my  friend  !  that 
fource  of  calm  contentment  and  placid 
blifs,  which   I  fondly  imagined  inex- 

haiiftible,  already  ceafes  to  exift.-' 

Happinefs  is.  vanifhed  like  a,  dream; 
a'fid  I  can  no  longer  find  confolation 
in  the  bofom  of  .Charlotte  -,  —  con- 
vinced that  it  no  longer  beats  for  me 
alone.' — — That  delightful  confidence 
which   charmed   niy ''foi^V  ^^s   given 

place 
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place  to  diflimulation,  fadnefs,  tears, 
fufpicion,  and  difcontent. — Her  forced 
attentions  to  me  are  the  effedt  of  that 
flri6l:  fenfe  of  duty  which  helps  to  dif- 
trad:  her  mind ; — but  her  heart — her 
love  —  is  given  to  another ! . —  who 
fhares  and  increafes  her  mifery ;  — 
while  their  looks  feem  to  conipire  to 
reproach  me  as  the  caufe  of  their  fuf- 
ferings. — Heaven  knows,  that  had  I 
known  this  fatal  attachment,  ere  my 
union  with  Charlotte,  it  would  have 
cofl  me  much  lefs  to  have  relinquifhed 
my  claim,  z^d  rendered  her  happy 
with  my  rival,  than  to  ftruggle  with 
the  thoughts  that  now  agitate  my 
mind. — I  Ihould  then  have  had  the 
confolation  of  making  two  beings  bleft, 
I  who 
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who  feem  defigned  by  nature  to  con- 
ilitute  each  other's  happinefs; — but 
am  now  deilined  only  to  participate  in 

their  misfortunes. Werter  would 

have  tailed  luperlative  felicity  with  her, 
who,  inftead  of  foothing,  now  adds  to 
my  other  caufes  of  unhappinefs — the 
aggravating  circumftances  of  fufpicion, 
repentance,  and  remorfe,  heightened 
by  the  confcioufnefs  of  having  inno- 
cently involved  minds  of  exquifite  fen- 
fibility  in  the  mod  acute  torments — if 
not  eventually  paved  the  way  to  ac- 
tual guilt;  or  fome  as** fatal  fequel> 
for,  alas  !  what  is  not  to  be  feared 
from  the  dominion  of  ftrong  and  un- 
governable paflions  ? 

The 
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The  ardent  attachment  and  marked 
attentions  of  Werter,  feem  to  reproach 
my  want  of  that  ardor  which  he  feels. 
— 1  fee,  too  plainly,  that  he  is  the 
charader  alone  calculated  to  engage  a 
heart  like  Charlotte's.  —  I  behold  a 
mutual,  though  fupprefled  fondnefs  in 
each  ftolen  glance, — My  affedtion  for 
my  wife  is  the  refult  of  approbation 
and  reafon ,  an  exalted  efteem — a  ten- 
der and  animated  friendfhip ; — Werter's 
a  dangerous,  but  unconquerable  infa- 
tuation of  the  fenfes,  increafed  by  fee- 
ing the  obje6l  of  his  delirium,  ex- 
cluded from  his  hopes,  by  being  in  the 
pofTeffion  of  another. — If^  during  an 
intercfting  converfation,  I  forget  my 

misfortune 
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misfortune  for  a  moment,  and  obeying 
the  impulfe  of  tendernefs,  prefs  Char-  1^ 
lotte*s  Hand  to  my  lips,  or  throw  my 
arm  round  her  waift — the  wild  diflrac- 
tion  of  Werter's  countenance  inilant- 
ly  recall  thofe  recolledions  which  I 
could  wifh  to  efface  from  my  me- 
mory, 

I  am  convinced,  my  dear  friend, 
that,  from  the  mod  innocent  and  well- 
meant  endeavours  to  alleviate  the  fuf- 
ferings  of  Werter,  Charlotte  feeds  the 
frenzy  in  his  foul  -,  and  is  lighting  up 
a  fire  to  deflroy  us  all.  She  plays 
and  fings  to  him  with  an  intention  to 
foothe  his  diftradion  j — without  con- 

fidering 
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fideiing  that  it  is,  in  facft,  increafing 
it,  by  the  continual  difplay  of  thofe 
alluring  graces  which  firfl  attradled 
his  foul. — At  other  times,  they  indulge 
in  all  the  luxury  of  fentimental  fadnefs, 
by  the  perufal  of  fuch  authors  as  foften 
the  heart  and  awake  the  tender  paf- 
fions  i — not  refledting  on  the  danger, 
the  madnefs  of  fuch  condu6l ;  and, 
inconfcious  that  they  are  adding  to 
their  own  forrows,  while  they  imagine 
that  they  are  only  tracing  fcenes  of 
fi6litious  woe. 

Alive,  as  I  am,  to  all  thefe  delufions 
and  errors,  and  changed  and  affedled 
as  my  heart  is  by  them,  I  have  not 

yet 
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yet  fummoned  refblution  to  cxprefs 
my  fentimcnts  to  Charlotte  j  —  but 
this  is  a  weaknefs  which  i  muft  con- 
quer. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XXV. 

MY  inquietudes  hourly- 
become  more  alarming,  and  I  find 
my  temper  confiderably  affe6led  by 
them.  —  Charlotte  no  longer  endea- 
vours to  amufe  my  leiflire  hours  by 
her  lively  Tallies  5  fhe  is  the  prey  of 
melancholy,  arifing,  I  fear,  from  her 
increafing  attachment  to  the  unhappy 
Werter;  whofe  unbounded  love  feems 
to  reproach  a  coldnefs  which  I  find 
growing  upon  me,  and  in  which  I 
have  fometimes  detected  myfelf  lately 
toward  her  -,  the  fad  effed  of  my  difap- 

pointed 


liji    CONFIDENTIAL   LETTERS  OF   ALBERT. 

pointed  hopes  ^  and  is,  I  am  appre- 
henfive,  gaining  flrength,  infenfibly^  in 
my  heart.  —  Charlotte  evidently  ob- 
ferves  my  altered  condud :  —  I  ac- 
knowledge myfelf  unable  to  conceal 
my  chagrin  i  nor  can  Ihe  accufe  me 
of  injuftice ;  —  I  have  but  too  much 
caufe  for  difpleafure  and  unhappinefs. 
— The  prefence  of  Werter  is  become 
fo  irkfome  to  me,  that  if,  on  com- 
ing home,  I  am  informed  he  is  with 
Charlotte,  I  retire  to  my  own  apart- 
ment, or  fometimes  go  out  again,  to 
avoid  feeing  liim  j  —  but  this,  whe- 
ther obferved  by  him  or  not,  in- 
ftead  of  proving  any  reftraint,  feems 
to  increafe  the  frequency  of  his  vi- 
fits — and  I  yefterday  told  Charlotte, 

that 
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that  common  prudence,  were  there 
no  other  powerful  motive,  ought  to 
didlate  a  different  mode  of  condufl 
with  regard  to  Werter. — She  blufhed 
— wept  —  faltered — but  faid  little  in 
her  defence^  and  I  quitted  her,  to 
avoid  any  farther  explanation  on  ib 
painful  a  fubjed. 

I  am  apprehenfive  that  her  wor- 
thy father  obferves  our  unhappinefs, 
and  is  not  unacquainted  with  the  oc- 
cafion  of  it  -, — but  if  my  conjedures 
are  right,  he  prudently  conceals  his 
obfervations  to  his  own  breaft. 


LET. 
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LETTER    XXVI. 

A  MOST  alarming 
event  has  juft  befallen  me,  my  dear 
friend!  —  I  have  been  on  the  very 
border  of  eternity; — and  am  provi- 
dentially fayed  from  impending  de- 
flrudion  ! — But  I  mufl  have  recourfe 
to  a  plain  narration  to  unfold  this 
myftery. 

Early  this  morning,  as  I  was  haf- 
tening  on  bufinefs  to  the  neighbouring 
village,  I  beheld  Werter  approaching 
me  with  his  arms  folded,  and  his  eyes 

fixed 
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fixed  ftedfaftly  on  the  ground:  and, 
wifhing  to  avoid  him,  I  ftruck  into 
another  path ;  but,  to  my  great  vex- 
ation, he  faw,  and  followed  me.  We 
walked  on  together  fome  time,  con- 
verfing  on  indifferent  fnbjeds,  but 
both  under  a  vifible  reftraint,  and 
labouring  to  affume  an  eafe  and  free- 
dom foreign  to  our  hearts ;  till,  fe- 
cretly  wearied  of  each  other's  fociety, 
we  proceeded  filently  forward,  till  we 
reached  the  verge  of  a  fmall  river 
near  the  town.  Abforbed  in  a  va- 
riety of  painful  refledlions, — I  turned 
my  eyes  on  Werter, — and  beheld  a 
big  tear  fleal  over  his  cheek.  He 
is  unhappy  —  thought  I  —  and  why 
fliould  I  befo  unjufl  as  to  hate  him 
H  for 
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for  his  misfortunes  ? — I  (looped  down 
to  pluck  a  flower  that  grew  by  the 
water-fide  —  and  foMnething  pufhing 
forcibly  againft  one  of  my  feet,  they 
both  gave  way,  and  I  was  falling 
headlong  into  the  rapid  flream.  I 
caught  hold  of  fome  long  thick  grafs 
that  grew  on  its  bank,  but  it  de- 
ceived my  hope  : — when  Werter,  who 
at  firft  flood  trembling  and  motion- 
lefs  on  the  brink  of  the  river,  ftretched 
out  his  arms,  and  with  much  diffi- 
culty, preferved  me  from  my  other- 
wife  inevitable  fate. — "  Thank  God!" 
he  exclaimed,  that  I  have  faved  you  1'* 
— while  the  colour  varied,  from  red 
to  pale  upon  his  cheek. — "  If  you 
^  had    been    loft  —  Albert  — •  what 

♦*  would 


I 
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<^  would    have   become   of  me  V* — 
Thefe  words  —  his  deep  confufion — 
and  the  manner  of  my  falling — con- 
vinced me,   upon   mature   refled:ion, 
that  he  was  the  occafion  of  it.     Urg- 
ed by  fome  fecret  and    fudden    im- 
pulfe,    and    obferving     my   attention 
directed  another  way,    he  feized  the 
opportunity  to  attempt  a  deed  which, 
if  efFeded,  mull  have  involved  him 
in  eternal  guilt  and  remorfe !  It  cer- 
tainly was   his  foot   that   dirpofTefred 
mine — and   would   have   precipitated 
me  into  the  arms  of  death — had  not 
fome  merciful  power — in  pity  to  the 
miferies   that    mull   have    inevitably, 
and   for    ever,    have    awaited    him, 
checked  the  guilty   purpofe   of    his 
H  2  heart. 
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heart,  ere  it  was  completed  -,  and  im- 
pelled him  to  fnatch  me  from  that 
grave  which  he  had  opened  to  re- 
-ceive  me. — I  returned  him  thanks-^ 
in  the  beft  manner  I  could — for  his 
'efforts  in  preferring  me. — He  made 
no  reply — but  wildly  enquired— if  I 
knew  an  unhappy  youth  who  wan- 
dered about  the  country  in  a  flate  of 
touching  melancholy.  Thrown  off 
'my  guard  by  the  late  accident— I 
replied,  "  It  is  the  unfortunate 
"  Henry  who  was  fecretary  to  the 
"  Steward;  but  forming  a  romantic 
"  paffion  for  Charlotte,  was  difmiffed 
^'  as  foon  as  her  parents  became  ac- 
^'  quainted  with  it  :  and  after 
"  a    twelvemonth's     confinement    is 

fixed. 
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"  fixed,  I  fear,  for  life,  in  the  ftate 
"  you  beheld  him.  Such  are  the  fad 
"  ejffeds  of  thofe  fatal  indulgencies  V 
Werter  looked  dark  and  fiercely  at 
me  as  I  pronounced  the  laft  words  !— 
he  felt  the  intended  application^ — I 
wiflied  the  fate  of  Henry  might 
prove  a  leflbn  to  himfelf.  As  foon 
as  we  reached  the  town,  v/e  parted 
with  apparently  mutual  cordiahty; 
but  I  fhudder  whenever  the  occur- 
rences of  the  morning  recur  to  me ; 
and  Ihall  continue  to  do  fo  while  I 
exifl.  I  adore  the  goodnefs  and 
faving  mercy  of  that  Being  who 
fnatched  me  from  a  premature  end, 
and  prevented  Werter  from  the  com- 
pletion of  a  crime  which  his  heart, 
H  3  for 
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for  a  moment,  defigncd ;  and  thereby 
Ipared  him  the  mod  cruel,  and  never- 
ending  anguifh,  if  not  prelerved  him 
from  an  ignominious  death. — I  re- 
lated this  event  to  Charlotte  on  my 
return; — but  forebore  to  impart  my 
fufpicions;  on  the  contrary,  I  placed 
Werter's  condufl  in  the  faireft  point 
of  view ;  terming  him  my  deliverer. 
She  was  much  afFedled  at  the  rela- 
tion, and  bleft  Heaven,  and  the  timely 
interpofition  of  Werter,  for  having 
prelerved  me;  her  affeflionate  heart 
was  extremely  foftened,  and  Ihe  ten- 
derly wept  her  emotions  in  my  bo- 
fbm.  My  foul  acknowledged  her  to. 
be  in  fa6t  a  faithful  and  tender 
wife;— and,  for  a  time,  I  forgot,  in^ 

her 


I 
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her  embraces,  all  that  had  difturbed 
my  peace.  The  adventure  of  the 
morning  has  made  a  deep  impreffion 
on  my  mind :  —  and,  although  it 
would  be  wrong  to  make  any  con- 
jeftural  comments  upon  it  to  Char- 
lotte, I  fliall,  for  the  fa  cure,  avoid 
any  fojitaiy  rambles  with  Werterj 
from  a  convidlion  that  madnefs,  of 
whatever  defcription,  is  not  to  be 
truiled  with  impunity. 


H  X  LET. 
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LETTER    XXVII. 


I  REJOICE  to  ill- 
form  you,  that  Werter  talks  of  foon 
leaving  us:  his  mother,  and  his 
friends,  unite  to  prefs  his  return  to 
them  5  and,  at  length,  he  feems  re- 
folved  to  acquiefce  with  their  wifhes  i 
but  I  fear  will  carry  with  him  nought 
but  difappointed  hopes,  and  the  fad 
ruin  of  an  exalted  mind — melancholy 
truth !  —  an  ill  requital  for  all  the 
anxiety  of  maternal  fondnefs. — The 
humiliating  event,  which  haflened  his 
return  to  us,  will,  I  much  fear,  never 

be 
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be  effaced  from  his  memory  3  he  con- 
fiders  it  an  indelible  ftain  upon  his  ho- 
nour; and  never  mentions  it  but  with 
bitternefs  of  heart.     But,    acutely  as 
he  feels  this  wound  given  to  his  pride, 
I     it  is,  I  much  fear,  inconfiderable  when 
placed  in  comparifon  with  thofe  tender 
and  fecret  forrows  that  now  corrode 
his  peace,  and  point  the  way   to  flilj- 
more  fatal  fcenes.     His  brilliant  ge- 
nius, uncommon  vivacity,  and  grace- 
ful  elegance  of  manners,   has   given 
place  to  the  wildeil  ftarts  of  frenz)',  01 
moft  gloomy  fits  of  fadnefs  and   dif- 
contenti    the    powers    of  his    once 
vivid  imagination,  feem  totally  anni- 
hilated.-— When  he  mingles  with  fo- 
ciety,     a    mournful    infipidity    over- 
H  5  powers- 


n 
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powers  him,  lately  fo  diftinguifhed  bj 
every  fafcinating  charm.  Charlotte, 
no  lefs  Ipiritlefs  and  languid  than  him- 
fclf^  fometimcs  affumes  a  chearful- 
nefs  foreign  to  her  real  feelings  5  but 
the  diiguife  is  too  thin  to  efcape  the 
moft  common  penetration.  I  artv 
deeply  fufceptible  of  thefe  misfortunes, 
my  dear  friend,  but  cannot  accufe 
myfelf  as  the  caufe  of  them.  The 
little  leifure  I  have  from  my  increaf- 
ing  embarraflments,  is  engrofled  by 
refle6tions  that  poifon  every  fource  of 
happinefs,  and  muft  inevitably  em- 
bitter my  future  days ;  Werter's  de- 
parture may  prove  fome  alleviation 
of  our  greateft  misfortune — but  its 
traces  can  never,  I  fear,  be  oblite- 
rated from  my  memory. 

LET. 
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LETTER    XXVm. 

ACCUSE  me  not  of 
weaknefs,  my  dear  friend,  or  of  excefs 
of  jealous  apprehenfidn,  (which  I  have 
ever  thought  to  argue  a  poverty  and 
littlenefs  of  foul)  when  I  inform  you, 
that  I  have  for  fome  time,  delayed 
a  little  excurfion  on  neceflary  bufi- 
nefs,  to  the  feat  of  a  neighbouring 
gentleman,  becaufe  it  muft  necefla- 
rily  detain  me  a  night  from  home. 
But  do  not  wrong  m.e,  by  fuppof- 
ing  that  this  caution  arif-S  from  any 
doubt  of  Charlotte^s  fidelity  ;   I  ac- 

H  6  quit 
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quit  h?r  of  any  thought  of  adual 
guilt  j — or  the  moft  diftant  idea  of 
that,  at  which  the  generality  of  huf- 
bands  alone,  tremble ;  as  far  as  the 
intention  of  committing  evil,  confti- 
tutes  the  crime ;  I  beheve  her '  Ipot- 
lefs  as  purity  itfelf. — But,  "  The 
*^  tongue  of  flander  ftrikes  its  venom 
"  deep,"  and  as  Werter*s  vifits  are  fo 
frequent,  and  often  prolonged  to  an 
hour,  that  adds  to  their  impru- 
•dence, — I  am  apprehenfive  that  my 
abfence  from  home,  might  give  rife 
to  rumours,  highly  injurious  to  my 
peace  and  fame,  whether  merited 
or  not. 

Charlotte, 
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Charlotte,   who  is  now   no    flran- 
ger  to  the  uneafinefs  that  preys  upon 
my    heart ;    and  perhaps,    fufpicious 
of   my  motive  for   putting  off   this 
really  effential  vifit,  has,   I  imagine, 
come     to     fome     explanation     with 
Werter  j    for    on   my  return   home 
laft  evening,     wearied  with   fatigue, 
and  racked  by  a  variety  of  conflid- 
ing  thoughts,   I    found   Werter  with 
her — and  obferved  they  had  both  fhed 
tears,    and   "^ere    coniiderably  agitat- 
ed.— Neither   gratified,  nor  confoled 
by    this    obfervation  ^     I    addreiled 
fome   queilions    on   domeflic    affairs 
to  Charlotte,    in    which    not  having 
acquitted  herfelf,    as    I    wilhed,     I 
exprefled   my    difpleafure,  in    terms 

more 
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more  fevere  than  ever  before  efcap- 
cd  my  lips. — My  heart  accufed  mc 
the  moment  they  were  uttered  : 
Charlotte  trembled,  turned  pale — 
and  filently  waHdng  to  anodier  part 
of  the  room,  concealed  as  much  as 
pofTible  her  emotions.  Werter  fol- 
lowed her  with  his  eyes,  in  appa- 
rent agony  of  foul.  I  am  confcious 
that  my  manner  ftill  preferved  an 
air  of  anger,  and  hauteur,  while 
my  heart  was  foftned  almoft  to  weak- 
nefs,  by  the  pathetic,  yet  filent  an- 
guifh  of  Charlotte:  Werter's  anx- 
iety and  diftrefs  increafed  j  and 
after  a  tedious  interval  of  uneafi- 
nefs  and  reftraint,  with  his  eyes 
tenderly  fixed  on  diofe  of  Charlotte,  he 

bade 
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bade  us  a  good-night,  in  a  manner 
that  fufficiently  evinced  the  feelings 
of  his  heart.  Supper  pafled  in  filent 
embarrafTment : — at  length  Charlotte, 
with  her  accuflomed  fweetnefs,  nrtade 
an  effort  to  banifh  our  mutual  un- 
cafinefs  and  reftraint,  and  reflore 
in  fome  meafure,  our  wonted  cor- 
diality :  I  fufFered  myfelf  to  be  pre- 
vailed upon  by  her  endearing  ef- 
forts ; — and  endeavoured  to  forget, 
as  much  as  poflible,  all  that  had 
difturbed  our  tranquillity. 

This  morning  at  breakfaft,  Char- 
lotte, in  the  courfe  of  other  conver- 
fation,  faid,  that  Werter  would  not 
be  here  again  before  Chriftmas-eve, 

which 
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which  is  three  days  hence ;  fhe 
mentioned  this  as  a  pofitive  fad,  of 
which  fhe  was  certain  j  and  the  ve- 
racity of  Charlotte,  admits  of  no 
doubt.  In  confequence  of  this  wel- 
come piece  of  information,  I  have 
refolved  to  avail  myfelf  of  the  fa- 
vourable opportunity  to  make  my 
long  intended  vifit^ — and,  although 
the  weather  is  extremely  unpropi- 
tious  to  fuch  a  defign,  had  ordered 
my  horfes,  and  embrace  a  few  mi- 
nutes of  leifure,  to  converfe  thus 
with  you,  and  relieve  the  fecret 
prefTure    of    my    heart,    while    they 

are    getting   ready.— Adieu  ! the 

fervant    appears —  and    I   have    not 
another  moment  to  devote. 

LET. 
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LETTER    XXIX. 

I    RETURNED 

home  this  morning  : — but  only  to 
experience  new  difquietude.  Char- 
lotte  is   lofl,  my  dear  friend  ! — ^loil 

to   truth  ! Powers  of  Heaven,   is 

it  pofTible,  that  this  once  perfed 
creature  can  Hoop  to  bafe  falfliood 
and  dilTimulation  ?  Yet,  unlefs  my 
fenfes  likewife  deceive  me,  the  proof 
is   undeniable. 

As  foon  as    I  entered  my    houfe 
Charlotte  flew    to   receive  me,  with 

all 
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all  the    eagernefs    of   feigned    affec- 
tion ; — but    through    the    infufficient 
veil,  I    faw   the  deceit — fhanne — and 
forrowj — her    eyes   were   robbed   of 
luflre,  and  her  features  diflortcd  with 
tears— fhe    was    confufed     and    em- 
barraffed,  and  I  regarded  her  with  a 
mixture    of    compaflion  and  tender- 
nefs  3  at  the  fanne  tinne  am  confcious 
that  I    could    not  avoid  betraying  a 
chagrin,     which     her    forced    atten- 
tions,   and    a   convidion,  of  the  es- 
trangement   of    her    moft    valuable 
affedions    excited    in  my  mind. 
However,    I    likewife    aimed  at  the^ 
concealment   of  my   real    fentiments 
in   my    turn : — and    after  examining 
fome  papers,    coldly    enquired  what 

news 
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news  fhe  had  heard  P  and  if  fhc 
had  any  vifitors  during  my  abfence. 
— fhe  trembled — looked  down — crim- 
fon  dyed  her  cheek— and  fhe  fal- 
tered out, — '^  Werter  called  here 
"  yefterday — and  pafTed  an  hour.*^ 
Amazement  chilled  my  blood  ! — I 
fat  filent,  and  motionlefs,  fome  mo- 
rhents; — then  rifing,  I  told  her,  he 
chofe  his  time  well  -, — and  inftantly 
retired  to  my  own  apartment,  in  a 
(late  of  mind,  which  may  be  eafier 
imagined  than  defcribed. — I  never 
experienced  a  moment  of  equal  agi- 
tation. In  Charlotte,  I  had  ac-' 
cuftomed  mylelf  to  confider,  that  I 
poflefTed  the  image  of  every  human 
perfecflion. — But  the  purity  of  vir- 
tue— 


164    CONFIDENTIAL   LETTE^§  OF    ALBERT, 

tue — truth — and  moral  reditude,  is 
now  fuUied,  if  not  fupplanted  by  hypo- 
crify,  falfhood,  and  bafenefs  !— "  She 
'^  is  loft!"  I  repeated,  walking  up 
and  down  n:iy  room — "  for  ever  lofl. 
"  to  all,  that  in  my  eflimation, 
rendered  her  valuable.'* — But  I  was 
not  long  permitted  to  indulge  un- 
molefted  thefe  torturing  reflexions, 
Charlotte  entered  the  room  3  1  could 
fee  fhe  had  wept  fince  I  left  her, 
but  had  forced  an  appearance  of 
ferenity  into  her  countenance,  which 
added  to  my  difapprobation,  inftead 
of  proving,  as  was  intended,  an  al- 
loy.— I  ever  abhorred  artifice  : — 
and  had  believed  Charlotte  much 
fuperior  to  fuch  meannefs  ^  but  I  now 

beheld 
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beheld   her  as    a   creature,    debafed, 
fallen,  and  only  entitled  to  that  pity, 
which  we  feel  for   wretchednefs,    of 
whatever   defcription  !     My  heart  no 
longer  acknowledged  hef'for  the  fame 
being,  that  1  had  cherifhed  with  fuch  ^ 
fondnefs  in  my  bofom — in    the  very 
inmoft  recefs  of  my   foul  1— As   fhe 
approached  me,  I  turned  haftily  from 
her. — "  Do    you    want    any     thing, 
my    dear    Albert  ?" — faid  ihe,  in  a 
foft  and  tremulous  voice.     I   replied 
with  as   much    firmnefs,    as  I  could 
affume,     that    "  I    did    not  5" — and 
feated    myfelf  at  my   writing   defk  ; 
ihe  fat  down    befide    me,   and  took 
out  her  work.     1  obferved  that  her 
hands    trembled  -, — nor    were    mine 

much 
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much  more    fteady.      She    addreiTed 
herfelf  to   me    feveral    times,    but  I 
could    only    reply   in  a  very  laconic 
manner" — was     at     intervals    obliged 
to    take   a    turn    or    two   acrofs  the 
room,  to  compole  my  fpirits,  or  ra- 
ther to    conceal   their   perturbation  5 
and  again  refumed  my  pen.     In  this 
painful  fituation  we   continued   fome 
time:      I    wilhed   to    be   alone,  but 
could  not   hint  this  defire  to    Char- 
lotte, whofe   heart  was   evidently  af- 
fedled,  beyond  all  power  of  conceal- 
ment.— I   ftole    feveral    glances   un- 
obferved  towards  her,    and  faw  that 
ihe   was   flru2"Q:linQ;    to    conceal    the 
agonies  of  her  foul,   and  fupprefs  the 
tears,    that  were    ftarting    from    her 

eyes. — 
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eyes. — An  emotion  of  concern,  and 
tendernefs,  crofled  my  mind,  when 
the  fudden  appearance  of  Werter'fi 
fervant,  awakened  all  my  chagrin. 
He  gave  me  a  note,  I  haftily  threw 
my  eyes  over  it — and  bade  him  tell 
his  mailer,  I  wifhed  him  a  good 
journey  j — then  turning  to  Char- 
lotte-— I  coldly  defired  fhe  would 
give  him  my  piftols. — She  turned 
pale  as  afhes — walked  with  trem- 
bling fteps  to  the  place  where  they 
hung — and  taking  them  down,  be- 
gan flowly  to  wipe  the  dull  off,  and 
feveral  tears  Hole,  (as  Ihe  imagined, 
unper-ceived)  o'er  her  cheek.  Ex- 
Afperated  by  this  obfervation,  and 
impatient  of  her  delay — I    looked  at 

her. 
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her,  perhaps,  with  a  feverity  which 
indicated  the  movements  of  my 
heart;  for  Ihe  inflantly  deHvered 
them  to  the  fervant,  without  utter- 
ing a  word  ; — and  putting  up  her 
work,  foftly  Hole  out  of  the  room. — 
Unfortunate  Charlotte!  fhe  is  doubt- 
Icfs  at  this  moment,^  lamenting  the 
departure  of  him;  to  whom  flie 
has  given  her  whole  heart  j — that 
mifguided  heart,  which  duty,  and 
the  mofl  folemn  vows,  ought  to 
make  folely  mine  ! — I  have  pafTed 
the  whole  day  alone  in  my  cham- 
ber, and  have  neither  feen,  nor 
heard  of  her,  fince  the  above  dif- 
trefiing  occurrences. 

LET. 
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LETTER    XXX. 

INVOLVED  ina 

fcene  of  horror,  diftradlion,,  and  woe  ! 
to  convey  a  juft  idea  of  which  all  Ian* 
guage  is  inadequate — I  fnatch  the  firft 
interval  of  calm  recollection,  that  I 
have  experienced  iince  I  wrote  to  you 
lad,  to  tranfmit  as  faithful  an  account, 
as  my  prefent  feelings  will  admit,  of 
the  dreadful  event  to  which  I  allude, 
which  has  fpread  confufion  and  forrow 
through  a  once  happy  family — will,  I 
much  fear,  entail  inevitable  mifery  upon 
our  future  days,  and  at  this  moment 
I  rends 
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rends  my  heart  with  the  moft  poignant 
anguiih,  and  will  defy  the  power  of 
time  to  efface  its  image  from  my  me- 
mory. 

On  that  fatal  and  ever  to  be  re- 
membered morning,  which  followed 
the  fcene  dehneated  in  my  lafl  -,  after 
laying  awake  the  whole  night,  liften- 
ing.with  a  heivy  heart,  to  the  fighs 
and  tears  of  my  unhappy  Charlotte 
(while  llie  happily  believed  me  buried 

in  forgetfulnefs) wearied  out,    at 

length,  by  the  fatigue  of  my  journey 
the  preceding  day,  and  the  conflids  of 
my  mind,  I  fell  into  a  profound  fleep 
— in  which  I  v/as  not  -permitted  long 
to  indulge,  ere  Charlotte  awoke  me 
4  with 
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"^vith  a  voice  of  grief  and  terror,  fay^ 
ing,  that  the  gate-bell  had  rang  with 
violence  -,  ^nd  her  heart  foreboded 
fome  diftrefsful  event. — I  made  light 
of  this  imaginary  alarm— and  putting 
^n  fome  cloaths,  we  both  defcended 
the  flairs  together.  Charlotte  flew, 
rather  than  walked,  and  reaching  the 
gate  before  me,  flie  quickly  opened 
it,  and  beheld  the  fervant  of  Werter ! 
The  image  of  death,  and  inexprefli- 
ble  terror  ! — Charlotte  fhrieked  !  and 
^enquired  the  caufe  of  his  afHidlion. 
The  poor  fellow  wept — wrung  his 
hands — but  was  unable  immediately 
to  latisfy  our  impatience. —  Charlotte 
became  paler  and  paler — and  fliivering, 
caught  hold  of  my  arm  to  fupport 
I  2  herfelf. 
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herfelf.  —  ''  My  maiter  !"  faid  the 
meflenger  of  woe. —  "  What  of  him  ?" 
exclaimed  Charlotte,  wildly,  darting 

from  my  fupport. "  Alas!"  he 

added,  "  my  unfortunate,  worthy  maf- 
"  ter,'*  pointing  to  their  abode,  "lies 
*^  yonder  weltering  in  his  blood  !" — 
Charlotte  fell  lifelefs  on  the  ground.— 
I  raifed  her  in  my  arms — and,  afTifted 
by  the  fervant,  conveyed  her  into  the 
houfe. — The  whole  family  had,  by 
this  time,  received  the  alarm; — I  left 
Charlotte  to  the  care  of  her  maid, 
and  haftened,  with  Werter's  man,  to 
a  fcene  which  I  dreaded  to  behold — 
and  which  is  imprinted  for  ever,  with 
each  aggravating  circumftance  of  hor- 
ror, on  my  mind. — The  haplefs  and 

ever- 
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ever-lamented  vi6lim  was  ftretched  on 
his  bed  ^— Death  was  imprinted  on  his 
countenance  ! — but  his  pulfe  yet  beat. 
A  furgeon  had  been  called  in  before  I 
arrived — he  opened  a  vein^ — hope- 
lefs  effort !  a  few  drops  of  blood  ap- 
peared ; — but,  alas  !    they  were  only 
the  laft  efforts  of  natyre  !  multitudes 
thronged  from  every  part  of  the  coun- 
try, to  fee  and  lament  Werter  3— par- 
ticularly the  common  people  and  chil- 
dren, by  whom  his  condefcenfion  and 
benevolence     rendered    him     alrnxoft 
adored.     The  houfe  was  prefently  fil- 
led.— The  good  old  fteward  was  not 
long  after  me  : — his  grief  was  not  to 
be  defcribedi — it  was  filent,  unutter- 
able anguilh.     That  of  his  eldell  chil- 
I  3  dren. 
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dren,  who  were  no  lefs  attached  thaa 
beloved  by  Werter,  though,  per- 
haps, lefs  acute,  was  more  clamo- 
rous :— their  few  years  and  inexperi- 
ence accounted  for  this  difference  j— 
Werter  drew  his  laft  breath  in  the 
-arms  of  one  of  thefe  afFeflionate 
boys  3 — who,  v/ith  the  greateft  diffi- 
culty, Y/as  at  laft  forcibly  removed 
from  die  body. — The  fteward  and  his. 
fons,  overwhelmed  with  diftrefs,  ac- 
companied me  home,  and  Werter's 
fervant  followed  us  with  fome  of  his 
n:  after *s  papers  that  lay  fcattered  a- 
bout ;  and  which  1  had  the  precaution 
to  fecure  from  the  public  eye  foon  af- 
ter my  entrance. — There  was  a  paCi- 
quet  direded  for  Charlotte — another 
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for  his  mod  intimate  friend,  a  note  to 
the  ileward,  with  niany  unconnedted 
effufions  of  his  imagination,  and  traces 
of  the  fingularity  of  his  genius,  fenti- 
ment,  and  charafler,  of  no  ufe  to  any, 
but  as  they  are  intereiled  in  whatever 
conveyed  an  image  of  his  mind,  or, 
at  all  concerned  him. . 

We  found  Charlotte  laid  on  the  bed 
in  a  death-like  llupor. — Her  afflifled 
father  bathed  her  pallid  face  v/ith  his 
tears,  her  brothers  fobbed  around  her  j 
and  I  was  grieved  beyond  all  utter- 
ance. Every  medical  aid  was  pro- 
cured: the  wildefl  lamentations  fuc- 
cceded  to  her  firft  alarming  ftatej 
I  4  whichj 
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which,  although  in  themfelves  equally 
terrifying,  are,  the  faculty  aflure  us, 
lefs  dangerous* 

Thefe  piercing  effufions  of  heart- 
rending forrow  continued,  without  in- 
termilTion,  until  this  morning :  when, 
cxhaufted  by  the  violence  of  her  fuf- 
ferings,  fhe  funk  into  a  deep  flumber; 
which  ftill  diffufes  its  gentle  influence 
over  her ;  and  from  which  we  are  en- 
couraged to  hope  for  the  moil  falo- 
tary  and  happy  effedls. 


Werter's  letter  to  his  friend  I  have 
inclofed  in  one  from  myfelf  :■— ^that  to 
Charlotte,  which    I   would  not,  from 

many 
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many  confiderations,  venture  to  pe- 
rufe,  is  to  remain  in  the  pofTeflion  of 
her  father,  until  her  recovery  is  cer- 
tain. 

The  remains  of  the  unfortunate 
Werter  are  depofited  in  their  laft  fi- 
lent  manfion:  and,  in  exa6l  confor- 
mity with  his  dying  requeft  to  the 
lleward,  reft  between  two  lime-trees  at 
the  corner  of  the  chuch-yard  -,  a  fpot, 
to  which  that  ill-fated  youth  had  often 
exprelfed  an  unaccountable  attach- 
ment. Several  other  peculiarities 
marked  his  funeral,  in  which  the  ftew- 
ard  faithfully  attended  to  the  laft 
proof  of  friendihip  that  Werter  had 
I  5  folicited 


178    CONFIDENTIAL  LETTERS     OF    ALBERTV 

folicited  from  him ;  and  fo  univerfal 
is  the  refpedb  paid  to  his  memory,  that 
not  one  unwelcome  fpeclator  obtrud-* 
cd  on  the  fad  occafion. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XXXI. 

CHARLOTTE  is  re- 

ftored  to  life ;  but  health,  and  peace 
of  mind,  thofe  bleffings,  which  alone 
can  render  exiftence  valuable,  are  lofl 
to  her,  I  fear,  for  ever. — Pale,  droop- 
ing like  Ibme  beauteous  fading  flower;^ 
and  opprefled  by  a  deje6tion  that  baf- 
fles all  our  hopes,  and  feems,  alas  ! 
unconquerable  i  her  fad  foul  hovers 
perpetually  over  the  tragic  fate  of 
Werter,  and  her  fleps  involuntarily 
haunt  the  mournful  fpot  that  holds  his 
mangled  form. 

I  6  This 
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This  morning  I  awoke  by  dawn  of 
day,  but  Charlotte  had  left  my  fide : 
alarmed,  I  haftily  arofe  and  fought 
her,  but  in  vainj  until  turning  my 
refearches  toward  the  tomb  of  Wer- 
ter,  I  beheld  her  kneeling  at  its  bafe ; 
torrents  of  tears  fell  from  her  eyes, 
which  were  ri vetted  .on  a  letter  that 
fhe  held  in  her  trembhng  hand. — I 
approached  her  foftly  unobferved,  and 
over  her  flioulder  read  the  fad  con- 
tents ;  — it  was  Werter*s  laft  letter — 
which  her  father  had  imprudently,  and 
unauthorized  by  me,  the  evening  be- 
fore yielded  up  to  her  earneft  intreaty ; 
— her  brothers  having  before  reveal- 
ed what,  from  a  jull  confideration  to 
her  languid  ftate  of  mind  and  health, 

I  was 
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I  was  defirous  fhould  remain  a  fecret, 
until  fome    more    favourable  period 
rendered  the  difcovery  lefs  dangerous. 
Impelled    to    retire    unnoticed,  from 
motives  of  delicacy,  I  walked  flowly 
back  to  the  entrance  of  the  church- 
yard;—  but   recoUeding  the  impro- 
priety and  cruelty  of  fuffering  her  to 
remain  in  fuch  a  fituation,  expofed  to 
the  early  peafantry  going  to  their  la- 
bour, and  her  health  endangered  by 
furreunding  damps,  I  returned  foftly, 
till  I  came  within  a  few  paces  of  her, 
and  repeated,  in  a  gentle  tone  of  voice, 
"  Charlotte— Charlotte."— She  llart- 
ed  on  her  feet — the  paper   dropped 
from  her  trembling  hand,  and,  totter- 
ing,   ihe    muft    have   fallen    to    the 

ground. 
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ground,  had  I  not  haftened  to  her 
fupport : — I  held  her,  fainting,  in  my 
arms — her  eyes  fixed  gloomily  on  the 
grave — when,  after  a  fliort  and  me- 
lancholy interval,  I  returned  her  the 
fatal  letter,  and  led  her  in  filence  back 
to  that  houfe — once  the  abode  of 
fmiling  hope,  innocence,  tranquillity, 
friendfhip,  and  every  focial  blifs — 
now,  the  fad  Icene  of  bittereft  re- 
morfe  and  forrow,  that  can,  I  fear, 
end  but  with  life.  1  befought  Char- 
lotte to  endeavour  to  get  a  little  reft— - 
ihe  acquiefced  with  a  look  of  tender 
gratitude ;  and  exprefTing  a  wifh  ta 
be  left  alone,  I  withdrew ;  hoping 
that  calm  refledlion,  and  the  benig-^ 

nant 
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nant  goodnefs  of  the  Eternal,  might 
whilper  peace  to  her  troubled  mind. 

The  name  of  Werter  has  never  yet 
been  mentioned  between  us  fincc 
Charlotte's  recovery  -,  nor  fhall  I  be 
the  firft  to  infringe  on  this  propriety.. 


LET- 
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LETTER    XXXII. 

THIS  dreaded  epiftle 
of  Werter*s,  my  dear  friend,  will,  I 
doubt  not,  prove  the  fummons  of 
death  to  my  unhappy  Charlotte. — 
When  I  returned  to  her  chamber,  after 
I  had  difpatched  my  laft  fad  narration 
to  you,  Ihe  was  fitting  up  in  the  bed, 
re-perufing,  with  ftreaming  eyes,  that 
fatal  fcroll,  which  compaflion  and  pru- 
dence fhould  have  concealed  from  her 
knowledge  -,  at  lead  till  time  had  healed 
the  recent  wounds  that  agonize  the 
heart. — ^Looking  up  in  my  face,  as  I 

approached 


CONFIDENTIAL  LETTERS  OF  ALBERT.  1$^ 

approached  her,  with  an  exprefTion 
fo  touching,  as  mull  have  penetrated 
the  moft  favage  mind,  and  holding 
the  letter  toward  nae — "  Albert,"  Ihe 
faid,  "read  that."  —  I  took  it,  trenn- 
bling,  from  her,  and  obeyed  in  fiience. 
•—  But  judge  of  my  fenfations,  when 
I  came  to  thefe  words — "  Forgive  ! 
*<  —  yefterday — that  m^oment  fnould 
"  have  been  my  lafl.  I  am  beloved  ! 
"  —  The  delightful  fenfe  of  it  en- 
"  flamed  my  heart — my  lips  flill  feel 
"  the  facred  warmth  they  received 
"  from  thine.-~-New  torrents  of  de- 
"  light  flow  in  upon  my  heart. — Oh ! 
"  I  knew  that  I  was  dear  to  you — 
**  I  faw  it  in  the  firft  animated  glance. 
f(  —Every  thing  paiTes  away ; — but  a 
2  "  whole 
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*'  whole  eternity  could  not  extinguilh 
"  the  flame,  which  was  yeilerday 
*^  kindled  by  your  lipsl — thefe  arms 
*^  encircled  her  waiit — thefe  lips  trem  - 
'*  bled  trpon  hers  !-^ Charlotte,  you 
*'  are  mine  for  ever  1  —  Albert  is 
**  your  hufband  y  but  what  of  that? — 
*^  In  this  life  only  it  is  a  crime  to  love 
*'  you,  and  I  punifli  myfelf  for  it  -,  I 
"  have  enjoyed  it — I  have  enjoyed 
«  the  full  delight  of  it/*—"  Great 
•^'  Being!"  I  exclaimed,  after  involun- 
tarily repeating  the  laft  fentence  I 
have  tranfcribed  aloud — "  Is  it  then 
"  fo — and  have  I  been  thus  difhonour- 
"  ed! — Oh!  Charlotte,  fhould  you 
**  have  fhewn  me  this  dreadful  wit- 
"  nefs  ? — Should  you  ever  have  (lept 

'^  in 
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*^  in  my  bolbm  after  ?'' — "  After 
"  what  ?"  fhe  cried^  ipringing  from  her 
melancholy  poilure,  "  after  what^.  AI- 
♦*  bert  ?"— I  pointed  to  the  letter.-— 
'*  It  is  true/'  faid  llie — ^^  and  yet 
"  God,  thou  knoweil  my  ibul  is  free. 
**  from  guilt  I — I  loved  him,  Albert, 
*^  it  was  unallowed,  but  unconquera- 
**  ble  J  and  while  this  languid  pulfe 
"  beats,  that  love  can  never  ceafe  to 
"  exill !  Yet,  my  much  injured  huf- 
"  band,  think  not,  that  pollution 
*^  ever  ftained  this  heart. — My  crime 
"  confifled  in  daring  to  unite  my 
"  fate  with  yours— while  my  foul 
*^  was  infeparably,  though  late^  wed- 

*^  ded    to  another. 1    truiled    to 

**  an  exalted  efteem a  pure  and 

^^  ani- 
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"  animated  friendfliip  3 — but  how  in- 
*'  fufficient  to  oppofe  the  flame  of  ar- 
"  dent  love  ! — Yet,  Werter,  had  you 
"  been  lefs  wretched — lefs  fatally  im- 
"  petuous — I  could  have  flruggled 
"  with  the  imbred  rebel ; — and  made 
"  him  fubfervient  to  the  voice  of 
"  duty. — I  would,  Albert — but  now 
"  — it  is  fit  we  part ; — it  is  efTential 
*'  for  both.  —  My  parent's  houfe  is 
*^  open  to  receive  me.  Blefl  afy- 
"  lum  1— thither  let  me  carry  your 
*^  forgivenefs  —  and  apply  the  fhort 
'*  time  that  is  allotted  me,  to  make 

"  my  peace   with    heaven." She 

threw  herfelf  at  my  feet,  and  embrac- 
ing my  knees, — "  Albert,"  fhe  added, 
^'  believe  me,  when  in  this  pofture,  I 

"  fo- 
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'^  folemnly  renounce  all  acquaintance 
^^  with  the  crime  of  which  your  heart 
*^  lately  accufed  me ;  I  am  unhappy— 
*^  but  innocent. — Ah !  hate  not  my 
"  memory  when  I  am  no  more;— 
*^  but  drop  the  tear  of  pity  on  my 
"  grave." — I  raifed  her  with  compaf- 
fion  and  tendernefs  in  my  arms : — my 
foul  acquitted  hers  of  impurity  j  flie 
wept  pafTionately  in  my  bofom,  and 
my  tears  flowed  with  hers.«=— I  conti- 
nued holding  her  in  my  arms,  until  a 
fervant  entered,  and  gave  me  a  letter. 
It  contained  the  fad  account  of  Caro- 
line Walftein's  deaths  Charlotte's  ami- 
able and  mofl  beloved  female  friend ! 
Inclofcd  was  a  letter  for  Charlotte ;  I 
knew  the  hand-writing,    and   fearful 

that 
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that  its  contents  would  add  to  the 
fhock  her  fpirits  had  fo  lately  fuftain- 
ed,  would  gladly  have  concealed  it, 
until  fome  more  favourable  crifis,  but 
her  eye  caught  the  fuperfcription,  and 
a]l  evafion  was  ufelefs.  It  conveyed 
the  fentinnents  of  her  dying  friend  in 
thefe  words,  as  nearly  as  my  memory 
could  retain  them. 


^'  The  fuffe rings  of  your  friend, 
"  my  ever  loved  and  valued  Char- 
**  lotte,  will  be  all  over  ere  you  pe- 
"  rufe  thefe  lines  j  —  the  pangs  of 
"  mortality  feem  already  pafr,  and 
"  Eternal    Blifs    dawns     upon     my 

foul.— 
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*^  foul. — That  diflblution,  which  fo 
^^  long  has  threatened  me,  at  length 
^^  completed  its  triumph,  by  Werter's 
"  tragic  fate; — hovering  death  then 
*^  attained  its  vidory,  and  gave  its 
*^  final  blow  -,  and  my  fhade  will  fol- 
^  low  his,  I  truft,  to  the  realms  of 
^^  endlefs  peace  and  love  !  —  Thefe 
^^  words,  my  dear  Charlotte,  will, 
*^  perhaps,  convey  a  meanmg  little 
*^  underflood  —  a  myftery  that  re- 
**^  quires  explanation — a  truth  never 
"  yet  fufpeded. — Werter's  unequal- 
"  led  perfections  begun  what  his  la- 
*^  mented  death  has  finilhed^  I  am, 
"  like  him,  the  vidlim  of  hopelefs 
*^  and  unconquerable  love  !  in  Wer- 
*^  ter  I  beheld  all  that  I  could  ima- 

"  gine 
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"  gine   of  excellence,  —  at  our  firft 
"  interview  my  heart  became  attach- 
"  ed  forever  to   him  j — but  his  was 
"  flill    more  fatally  beftowed.— The 
"  fmothered    flame    preyed    rapidly 
^^  upon  my  life  -, — the  fcene  now  draws 
*^  to  a  conclufion  : — my  wearied  fpi- 
*^  rit  drops  its  fecret  load  of  woe; 
*'  — and  that  I  may  be  the  laft  victim 
*'  of  this    fad    tragedy  is    the   mod 
*^  ardent  prayer  of  my  foul. 

^*  Adieu !  my  Charlotte,  amiable 
'^  and  dearefl  companion  of  rny  Ipot- 
"  lefs  youth  ! — 1  have  acquitted  my- 
"  felf  of  this  much-dreaded,  painful 
"  tafk  5 — I  long  have  fmothered  the 
"  devouring  flame; — but  could  not 

*^  expire 
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*^  expire  in  peace,  without  paying  the 
**  laft  duties  to  exalted  friendlhip. — 
"  Pity  and  love  my  menaof y : — be 
"  happy,  if  poffible ;  reward  the 
*^  goodnefs  of  the  worthy  Albert; 
"  and  let  me  be  laid  near  the  Ipot 
that  contains  the  body  of  Werter. 

''  C.  W." 


£i 


^'  Angelic,  lovely  maid,"  faid  Char- 
"  lotte — fweet  and  faithful  friend, 
"  and  partner  of  my  fad  foul;  thou 
"  then  art  gone  before  me! — Peace 
"  to  thy  facred  duft. — Angels  will 
'^  fing  a  requiem  to  thy  Ipirit — and 
K  ''  mine," 
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^^  mine,"  fhe  added  in  a  lower  key, 
"  will  foon  be  with  you.  " — She  gave 
me  the  letter — as  I  received  it  imprin- 
ted a  foft  kifs  upon  my  hand,  and 
flowly  walked  into  the  adjoining  dref- 
fing-room. — I  pcrufed^  and  re-perufed 
the  letters  which  fhe  left  in  my  pof- 
fefTion. — ^I  dropped  a  tear  to  the  me- 
mory of  the  charming  Caroline;  but 
the  laft  effufions  of  the  haplefs  Wer- 
ter  have  left  a  deep  and  indelible  im- 
preflion  on  my  mind. — "  Am  I  not, 
*^  in  fome  fenfe,  acceffory  to  his 
"  death  ?"  he  fays. — "  Charlotte,  you 
*'  furnilli  me  with  the  fatal  inflru- 
'^  ments :  I  wiilied— and  am  going 
*'  to  receive  my  death  from  your 
"  hands." — Dreadful   aggravation  of 

her 
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her  fufFerings  !  Is  it  poffible  that  the 
gentle  fpirit  of  Charlotte  can  long 
furvive  this  blow  ! — Werter,  for  this, 
I  chiefly  blame  your  memory. — It 
was  cruel — it  was  unjufl ! — Rafh  and 
miftaken  youth,  could'ft  not  thou 
diftinguilh  between  the  infligator,  and 
his  unwilling  agent? — From  me  the 
deadly  weapons  came!  —  I  aimed, 
though  unfufpicious  of  its  confequen* 
ces,  the  fatal  ball! — The  feverity  of 
my  afped  awed  Charlotte  into  a  re- 
luctant obedience. — Oh!  hadft  thou 
feen  her,  when,  pale  and  trembling, 
flie  delivered  the  piftols  to  the  fer- 
vant,  thou  would'ft,  in  pity,  have 
expunged  that  dreadful  pafTage  .from 
thy  letter,  and  the  fentiment  by  which 
K  2  it 
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it  was  di(5lated  froni  thy  mindj  but 
what  wonder  that  the  judgment 
fhould  err>  in  a  moment  of  To  much 
conf^idb,  diftra6tion,  and  horror! — 
"  My  heart/'  fays  Werter,  "  often 
"  conceived  the  horrid  idea  of  mur- 
*'  dering  your  hufband — you — my- 
^'  feif!"-— To  the  former  my  mind 
bears  witnefs^  on  recollecting  a  fcene 
that  I  once  defcribed  to  you. — ^\Vhat 
a  prefervation,  my  dear  friend  1  what 
a  miraculous  efcape !  another  mo- 
ment would  have  turned  the  fcale, 
and  configned  me  to  a  watery  grave  ! 
I  was  fnatched  from  death; — and 
fince  Werter  believed  a  vidim  ne- 
cefTary,  the  condemnation  fell  upon 
himfelf.  —  When    I    refkdl    on     this 

tvmty 
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event,  I  look  upward  with  allonifh- 
ment ! — Flow  is  it,  that  a  being  fa 
diflinguiflied  by  the  moil  valuable 
gifts,  of  heaven,  Ihould  be  perniitted 
to  flray  fo  wide  and  fatally  from  the 
paths  of  truth ! — that  in  general  the 
bell  and  moil  exalted  of  the  human 
race  are  marked  out  the  prey  of  ca- 
lamity ^ — while  thofe  leis  dignified 
plod  on,  with  eafe  and  dull  content, 
through  the  beaten  road  of  common 
life  ? 

This,  my  friend,  had  been  my  un- 
envie'd  lot,  but  for  my  union  with  a 
being  of  a  fuperior,  but  lefs  happy 
order : — by  that  event,  and  its  attend- 
ant confequences,  I  am  raifed  above 
K  J  my- 
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myfelf— forced  into  a  train  of  think- 
ing and  a6ling  foreign  to  my  original 
nature — and  removed  into  a  tumul- 
tous and  uneafy  fphere  of  life. — Alas  ! 
I  now,  when  too  late,  I  now  clearly 
difcern  that  Charlotte  was  never  form- 
ed to  make  an  equal  or  a  happy  part- 
ner to  blefs  and  foften  my  days.— 
Had  I  been  fooner  taught  this  truth, 
felicity  might,  at  this  fad  moment, 
have  warmed  our  grateful  hearts,  to 
the  utmoft  height  of  our  wifhes  or  ca- 
pacities ;  Werter  had  been  alive  and 
bleft  !  but  I  beheld  the  fummit  of  hu- 
man perfection  in  Charlotte ;  and 
ambitioufly  fighed  to  poffefs  it,  with- 
out really  underflanding  its  value,  or 
properly  eftimatlng  the  nature  of  its 

worth. 
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worth. — Like  a  child,  or  an  ideot^  I 
flretched  out  my  arms  to  grafp  at 
what  dazzled  my  fenfes,  without  truly 
affeding  my  hearty — and  miftook  a 
tender  admiration  and  elleem,  for  that 
exalted  "  and  ardent  fenciment  which 
Charlotte  was  formed  to  infpire  in 
fome  kindred  foul !  which  fhe  did  in- 
fpire in  that  of  Werter. — It  is  thus 
that  mortals  deceive  themfelves — and 
blindly  wander  from  the  path  which 
provident  Nature,  if  we  carefully  at- 
tend to  her  precepts  and  inftruftion, 
never  fails  to  point  out  as  the  beft  cal- 
culated to  lead  us  to  virtue,  and  hap- 
pinefs. — ^My  error  now  ftands  unveiled 
before  me. — Did  1  not,  early  in  my 
acquaintance  with  Charlotte,  tell  you, 
K  4  that 
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that  I  was  not  defigned  to  attach  a 
mind  like  hers ;  and  yet  I  madly  per- 
fifted  in  the  deliifion,  regardlefs  of 
the  jufl  and  fecret  monitor  within. 
— Charlotte  too,  then  a  flranger  to 
any  more  'exalted  pafHon,  miflook  the 
the  pure  and  placid  joys  of  friendiliip 
for  a  more  ardent  fentiment :  her 
judgment  eftcemed  me,  her  gratitude 
impelled  her  to  reward  my  preference, 
add  Ihe  engaged  her  heart  without 
underftanding  its  tendency,  or  reced- 
ing on  the  danger  of  an  unequal  uni- 
on y — Ihe  had  not  then  {ccn  Werter  5 
— ihe  was  a  flranger  to  the  bleffings 
of  a  fellow  mind  3 — nor  knew  herfelf 
fufceptible  of  what  flie  has  fince  ex- 
perienced,— Thefe  were  her  fentiments 

in 
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in  the  laft  converfation  we  had  toge- 
ther— v/hen,  though  late,    fhe  difco- 
vered  her  error,  in  tinae  to  prevent 
the  fatal  lequel,  llie  wanted  courage 
to    break   the    yoke    that    enthralled 
her.  — Thus  have  we  been  the  vic- 
tims of  delufion. — In  the  fweet  con- 
vidion  of  promoting  her  happinefs, 
in  being  her  generous  and  dilintereft- 
ed  friend,  I  fhould  have  found  a  truer, 
and   more  exalted   pleafure,    than    I 
ever  experienced  in  the  character  of 
her  hufband ,  for,  in  the  early  days  of 
our  marriage,  I  difcovered,  with  for- 
row  and  amazement,    that  our  minds 
were  not-attuned  to  harmonize  or  un- 
derfland  each  other. — Oh!  my  lovely, 
but  mifguided  Charlotte,  had  you  in- 
K  5  genuoufly 
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genuoufly  confefTed  the  mutual   and 
infurmountable  enchantment  in  time, 
to  prevent  the  evils  that  have  arifen 
from  it,  I    would   have  fubdued  my 
lefs  impetuous  wifhes,  and  have  found 
abundant  compenfation  for  the  facri- 
fice  in  the  purity  of  my  affedlion,  and 
the  generofity  of  my  friendfhip. — Yes, 
I  would,  alTuredly,  have  yielded  every 
meaner,  felfifh  confideration,  to  evince 
my  difmterefted  regard — my  zeal  for 
your  happinefs,  and  my  gratitude  for^ 
and  admiration  of  your  fincerity  and 
confidence.     I  would  have  gloried  in 
being  the  promoter  of  Werter*s  for- 
tune— the  fweetener  of  his  life. — But 
what  now  avail  thefe  retroipedls? — 
The  die  is  caft  j — and,    although  the 

innocent 


CONFIDENTIAL  LETTERS  OF    ALBERT.    203 

innocent  caufe  of  deflroying  two  be- 
ings, formed  by  nature  to  blefs  each 
other  and  adorn  the  world,  I  find  my- 
felf  deeply  involved  in  their  misfor- 
tunes. 

Adieu  !  I  this  evening  accompany 
Charlotte,  at  her  earnell  and  repeat- 
ed importunity,  to  the  fteward's 
lodge. 


K  6  LET- 
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LETTER    XXXIII. 

THE  remains  of  the 
once  beauteous  and  excellent  Caro- 
line W.  were  this  day. conveyed  to 
their  peaceful  afylum,  adjoining  that 
ofWerterj — I  attended  the  ceremo- 
ny, and  have  feldom  witnefTed  a  more 
Ilriking  and  melancholy  fcene. — 
Blooming  youth,  adorned  by  every 
grace  of  mind  and  form,  here  met  an 
early  and  lamented  fate ;— nipped  in 
all  its  blufhing  pride  by  the  hard 
hand  of  four  misfortune. — Charlotte 
was  defirous  of  attending  the  fad  fo- 

lemnity  ; 


CONFIDENTIAL   LETTERS  OF  ALBERT.    20"jJ 

lemnityi  but  the  fteward  and  myfeif 
united  our  utmofl  influence  to  dif- 
fuade  her,  and  fhe  yielded  to  our  juft 
and  forcible  reafons. — From  the  fu- 
neral I  returned  to  the  lodge;  and 
found  Charlotte  overwhelmed  by  an 
increafe  of  dejedion ; — and  while  her 
heart  drooped  beneath  the  acute  fenfe 
of  her  own  hard  fate^  fhe  wept 
that  of  her  much  regretted  friend. 
—  I  paffed  the  day  there.:  after 
dinner,  Charlotte  retired  to  her  own 
apartment,  and  I  took  a  few  turns 
round  the  garden  with  her  afflided 
father.—'^  My  beloved  daughter," 
faid  the  good  old  man,  while  the 
tear  of  parental  anguifh  Ihone  in  his 
mild,  exprefTive  eye,  '^  is  the  prey  of 

««  deep 
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'^  deep  calamity.  This  child,  fo  va- 
"  111  able,  fo  extolled,  fo  envied,  and 
*'  fo  juftly  dear  to  the  hearts  of  her 
*^  fond,  her  doting  relatives  and 
^'  friends,  is  the  fad  vi(5lim  of  heart- 
**  piercing  grief;  and  now  a  fource  of 
*^  inconceivable  anguifh  to  all  around 
*^  her  1 — Oh  !  Albert,  to  you  above 
«  all  the  reft !  Her  life  waftes  faft 
^^  away  !  Her  days  are  already  redu- 
*'  ced  to  a  fhadow,  that  foon  will  va- 
"  nifh ! — The  cordial  balm  of  fleep 
1^  flies  from  her  wearied  foul ;  all 
^^  night  fhe  foftly  paces  tlirough  her 
*^  chamber,  calls  herfeif  the  murder- 
"  er  of  Werter,  of  you,  and  myfelfi 
^^  —  a  common  deftroyer !  Then, 
"  while  Ihe  imagines  fleep  feals  up 

«  the 
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"  the  fenfes  of  all  near  her,  fhe  bends 
"  her  fad  fleps  to  the  church-yard> 
"  and  mourns  till  dawning  day  warns 
*^  her  to  fhun  the  eyes  of  obferva- 
*^  tion.'*— Here  his  emotions  Hopped 
his  utterance,  nor  were  mine  much 
lefs  extreme.— When  we  returned  to 
the  houfe  Charlotte  had  quitted  her 
chamber,  and  was  fitting  in  the  par- 
lour, in  that  ftate  of  fixed  and  filent 
forrow  which  is  the  diilinguilliing 
mark  of  a  broken  Ipirit. — She  now  re- 
fides  wholly  at  the  lodge,  and  to  her 
I  devote  every  moment  of  leifure. — I 
flayed  there  till  it  was  rather  late,  and  on 
my  return  home,  the  fervants  informed 
me  there  was  a  ftrange  lady,  young 
and  beautiful,  arrived  that  evening  at 

the 
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the  village — that  Ihe  had  enquired  in 
the  neighbourhood  many  particulars 
relative  to  Charlotte  and  myfeif;  beg- 
ged to  be  fhewn  the  grave  of  Werter,- 
and  wept  in  all  the  agony  of  forrow 
over  it ; — then  retired  with  her  female 
attendant,  to  an  adjoining  cottage, 
where,  after  beftowing  fome  money 
on  the  indigent  but  courteous  inhabi- 
tants, fhe  purpofed  to  pafs  the  night, 
and  depart  by  early  day  to-morrow  ; 
which  precaution  will  moil  likely  fruf- 
trate  my  wifli  of  tracing  her  name 
and  quality. 


LET- 


CONFIDENTIAL  LETTERS  OF  ALBERT*       2O9 


LETTER    XXXIV. 

IMPELLED  by 
ftrong  curiofity,  I  rofe  with  the  dawn 
this  morning  to  watch  the  departure 
of  the  fair  ftranger  mentioned  in  my 
laft.— My  garden-gate  commands  a 
view  of  the  cottage  where  Hie  re- 
pofed;  and  I  had  not  flood  there 
many  minutes,  ere  I  beheld  her  come 
out  alone  and  unattended,  and  Real, 
unfufpicious  of  obfervation,  to  the 
church-  yard. — I  followed  her  at  a  dif- 
tance — and  beheld  her  approach  the 
hallowed  fpot  where  her  foul  was  cen^ 

tered ; 
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teredi — but  Charlotte  was  there  be- 
fore her! — ^As  foon  as  fhe  faw  this, 
fhe  flood  filent  and  motionlefs,  feem- 
ing  to  revolve  in  her  mind,  whether 
to  turn  back,  or  proceed  onward  j 
b.ut  Charlotte,  totally  abforbed  in  her 
own  fad  refle(flions,  arofe  to  return 
home,  and  was  by  the  fide  of  the 
flranger  ere  fhe  was  confcious  of  her 
approach,  or  Charlotte  had  oblerved 
her  being  there. — Th,ey  both  ftarted  1 
— and  gazed  at  each  other  fome  mo- 
ments in  filent  and  fixed  aflonifh- 
ment  -, — when  I  beheld  the  lips  of  the 
fair  unknown  move,  and  Charlotte 
point  to  the  grave  of  Werter ; — then 
taking  the  flranger  by  the  hand,  fhe 
fed  her  mournfully  back  to  the  fpot 

fhe 


I 


CONFIDENTIAL  LETTERS  OF  ALBERT.     211 

jfhe  had  juft  quitted; — they  tenderly 
embraced,  and  mingled  their  tears  to- 
gether.— It  is  not  pofTible  to  imagine 
a  more  touching  fcene, — I  approach- 
ed them  unfeen,  and  learned,  from 
the  faltering  accents  that  fell  from 
their  lips,  that  the  lovely  wanderer 
was  that  Mifs  B.  fo  often  mentioned, 
with  the  higheft  encomiuois,  by  Wer- 
ttr^  for  the  peculiar  graces  of  her 
mind  and  form ;  as  bearing  fome  fimi- 
larity  to  thofe  of  Charlotte.  —  Her 
ihape  was  equally  elegant;  her  fea- 
tures more  regular,  but  fome  what  lefs 
exprefTive  ;  her  complexion  much 
finer,  her  hair  light  and  beautiful,  and 
her  eyes  fofc  and  languifhing  blue.— 
By  her  agitated  and  unconne6bed  con- 

verlatioa 
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venation  with  Charlotte  I  learned> 
that  fhe  had  formed  a  tender  attach- 
ment for  Werter  early  in  their  ac- 
quaintance:— and,  from  the  marked 
preference  he  had  evinced  for  her, 
was,  at  fiift,  led  to  conclude  the  foft 
and  pleafing  captivity  mutual;  nor 
was  Ihe  undeceived,  until  it  was  too 
late  to  withdraw  that  heart  fhe  had  fo 
entirely  and  involuntarily,  though 
haftiiy  bellowed. — At  length,  the  fe- 
cret  of  Charlotte's  entire  dominion 
over  his  foul  burft  from  his  lips ;  and 
while  this  fair  and  gentle  auditor  lift- 
ened  to  the  unwelcom.e  fact,  and 
fliared  the  forrows  of  his  heart,  Ihe 
likewife  moft  pathetically  mourned 
her  own, — ^Ah !  what  a  dreadful  aug- 
mentation 


I 
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mentation  of  her  fecret  fufFerings,  was 
the  fad  account  of  Werter's  never  to 
be   forgotten  rafhnefs  !  —  Her  health 
and  fpirits  drooped  beneath  the  load 
of  hidden  woe  that  opprefled  her  feel- 
ing mind : — languid  and  deje6ted  life 
became  an  almoft  infupportable  bur- 
den:— the  fudden  alteration  was  ob- 
ferved   by  all   around  her,    although 
unfulpicious  of  its  caufe; — change  of 
air  and  fcene  was  prefcribed — and  her 
xemoval  propofed  to  the  leat  of  a  no- 
bleman, her  near  relation,  about  two 
days  journey    from    hence, — Pafiing 
through  the  neighbouring  town  in  her 
way  there,  fhe  felt  an  irrefiftible  im- 
pulfe  to  vifit  this  fpot ;  and  by  the  af- 
fiftance  of  her  female  attendant  fhe 

accom- 
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accompli  fhed  this  wifhj  and  came  hi- 
ther on  foot,  on  the  pretence  of  vifi- 
ting  an  ancient  cottage  pair,  who  had 
been  domeflics  to  her  parents,  and  for 
their  worth  and  fidehty  were  highly 
valued  by  them  -, — this  was  a  plaufiblc 
and  fuccefsful  plan — and  her  retinue 
remained  at  the  town  until  her  return, 
entirely  unfufpicious  of  the  real  motive 
of  this  excurfion. 

Ere  Mifs  B.  had  well  concluded 
her  narrative,  Charlotte  heard  my 
footfteps  near  them,  and  turning  round 
with  confufion,  uttered  my  name : — 
a  foft  blufh  crofTed  the  beautiful  fea- 
tures of  her  lovely  new  friend  -,  they 
both  arofe  with  perturbation  and  em- 
I  barraf- 
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barrafTment  i— Mifs  B.  would  gladly 
have  bade  us  adieu,  but  Charlotte  pa- 
thetically befought  her  to  accompany' 
us  to  the  lodge  ;^ — I  united  my  en- 
treaties with  hers — fhe  acceded  with 
relu6lance,  and  after  partaking  of  an 
hearty  breakfail,  ihe  embraced  Char- 
lotte with  tendernefs,  and  they  parted 
with  equal  emotions  ^  —  I  returned 
withiier  to  the  cottage  where  Ihe  had 
left  her  fervant,  and  after  procuring  a 
carriage  to  convey  them  to  the  town, 
fhe  expreffed  her  gratefiil  fenfe  of  my 
attentions,  and  we  bade  each  other 
adieu  !  — Ah !  my  dear  friend,  what 
devaftations  hath  the  unfortunate 
Werter  occafioned  1  —  Three  young, 
beautiful,  accompliihed,  and  amiable 
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women,  are,  doubtlefs,  by  an  enthufi- 
aftic  paflion  for  him,  configned  to 
early  death  j  for  the  triumphant  enfign 
pf  the  mortal  vidor  is  already  difplay- 
ed,  waving  over  my  lofl,  lamented 
wife^  and  the  beauteous  and  attra6live 
Mifs  B. ; — and  the  mournful  fate  of 
the  lovely  Caroline  W.  is  already  de- 
cided. 


LET. 
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LETTER    XXXV. 

AFTER  a  long  and 
mournful  interval  of  filence,  I  refume 
my  pen  to  inform  you^  that  the  for- 
rows  of  Charlotte  are  no  more  ! — The 
clouds  of  hopelefs  anguiHi  and  regret 
overfpread  thofe  profpe6ls  of  unreal 
happinefs  that  onceamufed  my  hopes; 
and  peace  is,  I  fear,  for  ever  excluded 
from  my  foul.  —  Charlotte,  after  a 
long  and  painful  ftruggle,  is  releafed 
from  all  her  fufFerings": — her  worthy 
father's  life  is  defpaired  of— her  family 
L  and 
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and  friends  are  inconfolable ;  and  for 
me  what  remains,  but  calm  fubmiflion 
to  the  fevere  decree  r — Oh !  my  friend, 
what  an  ineftimable  treafure  is  loft  to 
the  world  by  the  death  of  Charlotte  ! 
She  was  the  gentle  friend  of  human 
fufFering — an  angel  of  perfuafion  and 
peace,  fent  from  above  to  whifper 
confolation  to  the  forrows  of  morta- 
lity ;  and  having  drank  of  the  loath- 
fome  cup  herfelf,  is  now  tranflated  to 
her  native  heaven,  to  find  a  balm  for  all 
her  woes,  and  an  ample  reward  for 
all  her  virtues. — She  expired  within 
my  arms — befought  my  pardon — and 
again  avowed  her  ipotlefs  truth.— 
'^  But,  alas!  worthy  Albert  —  my 
"  kind  confoler  and  forgiving    huf- 

«  band,'' 
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"  band/*  added  the  dear  uncomplain- 
ing fufFerer,  "  I  am  fully  convinced 
"  that  you  are  no  lefs  entitled  to  my 
^*  bell  afFedions  than  to  my  efteem, 
*^  my  gratitude,  and  firm  fidelity. — 
"  Yet,  ah !  where  is  the  being  that 
^*  can  command  the  erring  human 
*'  heart  ?  —  Who  can  trace,  delineate, 
^^  or  guide  the  feeret  and  irrefiftible 
"  fource  of  real  attachment. ! — I  have 
"  proved  myfelf  unequal  to  a  con- 
"  quefl  fo  arduous — perhaps  unpre- 
"  cedented! — But  may  this  truth  be 
'*  impreffed  upon  your  generous  foul 
'^  — I  did  my  utmoft  to  fupprefs  the 
"  flame  that  now  confumes  me  -, — but 
it  triumphed  over  all  my  efibrts,  and 
I  2  "I  fall 
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*^  I    fall   its  penitent  viflim. Let 

"  your  pardon  foothe  and  alle- 
*^  viate  the  agonies  of  death — and 
*'  when  you  drop  over  my  clay  the 
"  laft  tear — oh !  may  refentment  yield 
"  entirely  to  the  voice  of  mild  com- 
^^  pafTion  ! — Comfort  my  father  : — 
*'  be  flill  to  him  a  fon  ; — and  may  the 
*^  Eternal  Father  of  all  reward,  and 
"  blefs  you." — With  thefe  words  fhe 
threw  her  arms  around  me,  and  life 
departed  without  a  ftruggle. — I  have, 
to  the  bcft  of  my  power,  obeyed  her 
dying  requeft : — I  have  been  indefati- 
gable in  my  attentions  to  her  aged 
parent ;  —  but,  alas  !  I  read  in  his 
countenance  fure  prefages  of  a  broken 

heart 
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heart  and  fpeedy  diflblution  !  he  will, 
I  doubt  not,  foon  lie  at  peace  be- 
fide  his  beloved  and  much  lamented 
daughter;  while  1  am  doomed  ftill  to 
groan  beneath  the  load  of  life. 

By  an  unexpefbed  and   unaccount- 
able turn  in  my  affairs,  notwithftand- 
ing  my  late  Inattention  to  them,    the 
law-fuit  is  this  day  decided  in  my  fa- 
vour 3 — but  what  avail  the   ffniles  of 
fortune,    to  alleviate  the  fe^ijirity   of 
my  prefent  misfortune  ? — Yet,  let  me 
not   be   unthankful    for   the    blelTing 
meant  me ;  nor  longer  murmur  at  the 
juil  awards  of  Heaven, — ^^but  endea- 
vour to  appropriate  his  benefits  in  the 

dilpen- 
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difpenfatlon  of  benevolence  and  libera- 
lity to  others  ; — this  will,  I  truft,  in 
fome  degree,  foften  die  bitternefs  of 
my  own  forrows,  and  teach  me  a  per- 
fe6l  fubmiflion  to  his  wife  decree,  who 
guides  us  through  the  labyrinths  of 
tranfitory  fujfferings,  to  the  realms  of 
eternal  reft  and  felicity. 


I      N      I      S. 
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